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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 
Onk Beakman knew he wanted to be 
a world-famous author from the moment 
he was hatched. In fact, the book-loving 
penguin was so keen that he wrote his 
first novel while still inside his egg (to 
this day, nobody is entirely sure where he 


got the tiny pencil and notebook from). 


Growing up on the icy wastes of 
Skylands’ Frozen Desert was difficult for 
a penguin who hated the cold. While his 
brothers plunged into the freezing wa- 
ters, Onk could be found with his beak 
buried in a book and a pen clutched in his 


flippers. 
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Yet his life changed forever when a 
giant floating head appeared in the skies 
above the tundra. It was Kaos, attempt- 
ing to melt the icecaps so he could get his 
grubby little hands on an ancient weapon 
buried beneath the snow. 

Onk watched open-beaked as Spyro 
swept in and sent the evil Portal Master 
packing. From that day, Onk knew that 
he must chronicle the Skylanders’ great- 
est adventures. He travelled the length 
and breadth of Skylands, collecting every 
tale he could find about Master Eon’s 
brave champions. 

Today, Onk writes from a shack on the 
beautiful sands of Blistering Beach with 


his two pet sea cucumbers. 
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CHAPTER ONE 
The Stinky Swamp 


Skylands is the most amazing place in the 
universe. Nothing compares to it. Noth- 
ing at all. It is made up of thousands, no 
millions, no gazillions of floating islands. 
Each one is totally different to the next, 
but all are full of adventure. Magic 
courses through every rock, plant and 
animal — even the sheep. Dragons swoop 
through the sky, dirt sharks burrow deep 
beneath the ground and nothing is what 
it seems. Some of the islands are beauti- 
ful. Some of the islands are terrifying. Yet 
all of them are special ... even the smelly 
ones. 


Take the Stinky Swamp for example. 
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The name isa bit ofa giveaway. The place 
positively reeks. In fact, it’s the second 
smelliest place in all of Skylands. The 
first, in case you were wondering, is Kaos’ 
sock drawer. Kaos is an evil Portal Master 
extraordinaire, dark wizard and _all- 
round rotter (prepare yourself — you'll 
meet him later). Imagine the aroma of 
rancid cabbage mixed with wet dog hair 
and a skunk’s old bed sheets. Revolting, 
eh? Well, times that by ten and you'll get 
an idea of the potency of Kaos’ foul- 
smelling footwear. Disgusting. 

The Stinky Swamp smells better, but 
only just. The entire island is smothered 
in funky marshes, pongy trees and fetid 
fruit. And that’s not the worst part. If the 
smell doesn’t get you, the vegetation will. 
Vampire vines hang from every branch, 
ready to snake around unsuspecting 
passers-by, while Chompy Pods cluster 
around the roots of every twisted tree. 


In case you don’t know, Chompy Pods 
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are plants that spore Chompies — small 
green beasties with ferocious appetites. 
Chompies are basically mouths on legs. 
Mouths bristling with razor-sharp teeth. 
Mouths that are best avoided. 


One way or another, the Stinky Swamp 
is not a nice place to be. Which is why it 
is surprising that people go there at all. 
But they do. Not in great numbers obvi- 
ously, but enough to get the island listed 
in the official ‘1001 Places to Visit in Sky- 
lands’ guide book ten years on the trot. 

Why? 

Well, the reason folk repeatedly risk 
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life, limb and their nasal passages is that 
the Stinky Swamp boasts the tastiest fish 
in all of Skylands. They are completely 
and utterly delicious. 

One fisherman, a humble Mabu by the 
name of Nort, had been coming here for 
years, enduring the smells and avoiding 
the wildlife. Every morning he’d travel to 
the swamp by hot-air balloon, untie the 
boat he kept moored near the edge of the 
marsh and pop a clothes peg on his nose. 
Then he would push off into the middle 
of the bayou, cast off and sit back, wait- 
ing for the fish to bite. 

Nort had been coming here for so long, 
he’d even started to get used to the 
stench. He liked it here. You hardly saw 
anyone and as long as you were careful — 
and didn’t breathe too deeply — you were 
safe. 

Usually. 

But not today. Today that all changed. 

Today, Nort was drifting through the 


9 of 82 11% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


marshland, dozing in his boat, waking 
only to bat away the flies that buzzed 
around his head. 

“This is the life,” Nort thought. “Just 
me, my rod and miles of rank water. 
Heaven.” 

But Nort wasn’t alone. Something else 
was in the swamp with him. Something 
big. 

Nort awoke with a start as a sound 
reverberated around the bayou. It was 
like nothing he’d ever heard. A deep, 
rumbling roar. He pushed his hat back 
from his eyes and looked around ner- 
vously. Where had it come from? He 
strained his ears but could only hear the 
usual sounds of the swamp — the chirp of 
the insects and the occasional shriek of 
birds high in the canopy. 

ROAR! 

There it was again, a growl so loud it 
rattled the oars of his boat. Nort swal- 
lowed. Perhaps he’d had enough fishing. 
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Perhaps he’d call it a day. Perhaps he’d 
head home before he came face to face 
with whatever had made that petrifying 
sound. 

It was too late. From the corner of his 
eye, Nort saw something huge fling itself 
from the undergrowth and soar through 
the air. He spun round just in time to see 
it crash into the water, sending huge rip- 
ples rushing towards his boat. He hung 
on as the small craft was tossed this way 
and that, and watched in dismay as one 


of his oars slipped into the water. 
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All became calm again and Nort could 
feel his heart slamming against his chest. 
What was that thing? Where had it gone? 
Shaking with fear, he peered over the side 
of the boat and found himself staring 
straight into a pair of huge, wide eyes. It 
was beneath him. 

Nort screamed in panic and grabbed 
his one remaining oar to defend himself. 
Not that it did him any good. The mon- 
ster thrust its head from beneath the wa- 
ter and sent boat, fishing equipment and 
Mabu flying high into the air. Just when 
Nort thought the day couldn’t get any 
worse, a massive slavering tongue shot 
up from the creature’s mouth and 
grabbed him. Before he could utter an- 
other yelp, Nort was pulled down into the 
monster’s mouth. With a satisfied croak, 
the creature disappeared back under the 
water. 

Nort’s little boat landed back on the 
water with a splash, and drifted silently 
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down the river. 
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CHAPTER TWO 
The Daybringer Flame 


The Goliath Drow loomed over Drill Ser- 
geant. Before Spyro the Dragon could 
warn his friend, the Arkeyan bulldozer 
was knocked aside by a swipe of one of 
the dark elf's massive spiked shields. 
Drill Sergeant skidded along the ground, 
his auto blaster spinning helplessly, and 
slammed straight into Trigger Happy. 
The golden gunslinger yelped as Drill 
Sergeant rolled over him, his pistols tum- 
bling from his red furry hands. “Get him 
off me!” he shrieked as Drill Sergeant 
tried to right himself. “Get him off me!” 
Behind them, the Drow raised its 


shields, an arrogant leer spreading 
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across its flat features. The two Sky- 
landers were seconds from being pum- 
melled into the ground. The fight was not 
going well. 

“What are you waiting for, old boy?” 
Beside Spyro, Jet-Vac was desperately 
trying to prime his vacuum gun to help 
his friends. “You need to do something.” 

Spyro knew the Sky Baron was right. 
This was it. The moment of truth. 

Spyro took a deep breath in, feeling the 
fire ignite in his belly. He closed his eyes 
for a second, remembering the advice 
Master Eon had given him: Focus the 
flame, Spyro. Mould it. Command it. 

The fire swelled deep inside him, 
burning hot, ready to escape. He could 
hear Drill Sergeant calling his name, des- 
perate for him to do something, any- 
thing. 

Focus the flame. 

Spyro opened his eyes. The Drow was 


charging towards him, its twin shields 
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held high. Spyro opened his mouth and 
breathed a blazing ball of dragon fire 
straight at the advancing Drow. 

At least that was the idea. 

Instead of a giant ball of fire, a column 
of white hot flame burst from Spyro’s 
open mouth with such force that the lit- 
tle purple dragon was blown right off his 
feet. He rocketed backwards, slamming 
into atree behind him and crashing tothe 
floor, stunned. He lay there for a second, 
ears ringing, not wanting to open his eyes 
again, not wanting to see what damage 
he had caused this time. 
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“Beep-be-be-beep. That wasn’t 
supposed to happen, was it sir?” came a 
harsh, mechanical voice. 

“No,” replied another. A deep, resonant 
voice. Master Eon’s voice. “No, it wasn’t.” 

Spyro winced. Not again. Sheepishly, 
he opened one eye. The Drow stood in 
front of him, grinning from ear to ear and 
completely unscathed. The same could 
not be said for the grounds of Eon’s cita- 
del. The usually lush grass was scorched 
and the cabbage patch was ablaze. Poor 
old Drill Sergeant was still on his side, the 
blistered red paint on his metalwork cov- 
ered in soot and Trigg’s usually orange 
fur was blackened from head to foot. Spy- 
ro’s head dropped as Master Eon stepped 
from behind the triumphant dark elf. 
Even the Portal Master’s snow-white 
beard was looking decidedly singed. Eon 
waved his hand and the Goliath Drow 
vanished in a puff of smoke. It had been 


an illusion, just part of Spyro’s training 
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session. Spyro’s failed training session. 


Spyro frowned. “I’m sorry,” he 
mumbled, but Eon cut off the apology 
with a raised hand. 

“There is no need to apologize, Spyro,” 
Eon said, clicking his fingers. To his 
right, Drill Sergeant tipped back on to his 
tracks as if by magic. Which is exactly 
what it was. “These things take time.” 

“Not for me,” Spyro muttered under his 
breath. He wasn’t used to this. He was a 
Skylander, a champion personally se- 
lected by Eon to protect Skylands from 
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the forces of Darkness. Each Skylander 
had unique powers and abilities, but Eon 
never let them rest on their laurels. Spyro 
could understand why. Skylands was just 
too important. From here, you could 
travel to any location in the universe. It 
was a stepping stone to all of creation. If 
evil ever conquered Skylands, it could 
spread unchecked to every world in exis- 
tence. So Eon trained them hard, teach- 
ing them new ways to fight. New ways to 
defend. 

Usually Spyro was a quick learner. 
Usually he mastered new abilities in a 
matter of hours. Why was this difficult? 
He’d been practising the Daybringer 
Flame for days. It was supposed to gen- 
erate a ball of fire so big and bright that 
it lit up the sky. Instead, Spyro kept pro- 
ducing wild, uncontrollable flames that 
burned everything to a crisp. Eon had 
created plenty of targets: images of trolls, 


cyclopses, Drow — even Kaos, the evil 
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Portal Master who had vowed to take 
over Skylands. But it was hopeless. Why 
couldn’t Spyro get it right? 

“Spyro, you’re being awfully hard on 
yourself.” Jet-Vac had slung his vacuum- 
blaster over his shoulder, his role in the 
training session at an end. “You can’t be 
good at everything.” 

“Yes I can,” Spyro snapped back, before 
biting his tongue. Getting angry with his 
friends wasn’t helping. He set his jaw and 
looked up at his Master, eyes sparkling 
with determination. “Let’s try again.” 

Behind them, Drill Sergeant let out a 
whimper of dismay, although Trigger 
Happy was already on his feet, giggling 
happily to himself. Bizarrely, the gun- 
loving gremlin seemed to be enjoying be- 
ing continually frazzled. 

Eon smiled warmly, resting on his staff. 
“I think we could all do with a break. Let’s 
continue our training tomorrow.” 


Spyro tried to ignore the sigh of relief 
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that came from Drill Sergeant’s general 
direction. This was completely humiliat- 
ing. Not wanting to meet his friend’s 
eyes, Spyro glanced up at the Core of 
Light, the towering beacon that bathed 
Skylands in light and kept Darkness at 
bay. How could he defend the Core when 
he couldn’t master something as simple 
as the Daybringer Flame? 

Perhaps Eon was right. Perhaps he just 
needed to take his mind off his training. 
Perhaps he was trying too hard. 

He turned back to Eon, but the Portal 
Master was no longer smiling. Instead, 
the old man was standing with his eyes 
closed, a look of concern etched on to his 
face. 

“Master? Are you alright?” 

Eon reached up and massaged his 
temple, as if trying to banish a sudden 
headache. “Something is wrong.” 

Spyro felt his spines bristle. 

“Tt’s Stealth Elf. She is calling for a 
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Portal. Come.” 

Without another word, Eon turned on 
his heel and marched towards the cita- 
del. Spyro exchanged a worried look with 


Jet-Vac and ran after the Portal Master. 
hs = 


The Portal of Power hummed into life 
as soon as Eon entered the chamber. 
These ancient artifacts were found scat- 
tered across Skylands. No one knew who 
originally created them, but only Portal 
Masters like Eon — and Kaos — could use 
them. Once activated, they could trans- 
port you anywhere in the universe. Some 
even believed they could send you back 
in time. 

Eon’s Portal was the biggest Spyro had 
ever seen, carved with a myriad of magi- 
cal symbols. As Eon strode nearer, the 
stone top of the Portal began to glow, the 
indigo light intensifying with every step. 
Spyro felt his scales tingle as the atmo- 
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sphere in the majestic chamber changed. 
It was as if the very air was buzzing with 
excitement. 

Suddenly, a door to their left was 
thrown open and a small figure bustled 
into the Portal Chamber. It was Hugo, 
Master Eon’s right-hand Mabu. Hugo 
had been Eon’s assistant for as long as 
anyone could remember. The citadel 
probably couldn’t function without him. 
He was the chief librarian, record keep- 
er, guardian of the ancient scrolls and al- 
ways did the washing up. No wonder he 
always looked flustered. “Master Eon, 
thank heavens,” he started, rushing up to 
the Portal Master on his tiny legs. “I bring 
grave news.” Eon didn’t even look in 
Hugo’s direction. He continued striding 
forwards, his staff tapping against the 


stone slabs. “Not now, Hugo.” 


15 of 82 18% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


=f);— 


ie 


“But Master, it’s awfully important —” 

“As is this.” Eon had reached the side of 
the Portal, which was now burning with 
such brilliance that Spyro had to screw 
up his eyes. The Portal Master raised his 
arms and commanded the Portal to open. 
Immediately a column of light shot up 
from its surface to the vaulted ceiling 
high above. With the sound of the uni- 
verse ripping apart and instantly reform- 
ing, a figure appeared in the light, leapt 
forward and rolled gracefully along the 


floor, finishing in a crouch. As Eon closed 
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the Portal, the newcomer got to her feet 
and turned to her Master. 

“Stealth Elf,” Eon said, approaching the 
female Skylander. “What is wrong?” 

The elf flicked her long blue ponytail 
over a shoulder and looked at Eon with 
concerned eyes. 

“Tt’s a monster, Master,” she replied, 
her voice soft but steely. “A terrible mon- 


ster.” 
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CHAPTER THREE 
Chompy Attack 


The smell hit Spyro as soon as he flew out 
of the Portal. He knew that the Stinky 
Swamp had been given its name for a rea- 
son, but this was ridiculous. Almost im- 
mediately his eyes began to water at the 
reek. 

Stealth Elf appeared behind him, 
dragonfang daggers drawn and ready for 
action. She didn’t seem fazed by the 
smell, but then again she had been pa- 
trolling the acrid area for most of the 
morning. The elf’s glowing eyes darted 
around the clearing and, once she was 
convinced there was no immediate dan- 


ger, visibly relaxed. 
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“This way,” she said, disappearing 
through the bushes in front of them. 
Spyro followed, being careful to avoid a 
vampire vine that was snaking around an 
old rotting tree. He didn’t want to get tan- 
gled in that. 

He found Stealth Elf crouched beside 
the riverside, looking down at the foul- 
smelling mud. “Here it is,” she whis- 
pered. 

Spyro looked over her shoulder and his 
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eyes widened. Stealth Elf had been right. 
There, in the soft, squelchy mud was a 
massive webbed footprint. It was so big 
Spyro could have easily curled up in it. 

“They're all over the water’s edge,” 
Stealth Elf explained, her large pointed 
ears twitching as she listened out for 
sounds of danger. “Dozens of them.” 

“Do you think it’s a water dragon?” 
Spyro asked, comparing the size of the 
print with his own paw. His looked wor- 
ryingly small in comparison. 

“Tf it is, it’s the biggest I’ve ever —” 

Stealth Elfs words were cut off by the 
sound of a scream. 

“Someone’s in trouble,” shouted Spyro. 


“Come on!” 


“Help me,” the voice squealed as Spyro 
burst into the clearing. “Please. Some- 
body help!” 


It was a Mabu, running round and 
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round in circles, unsuccessfully trying to 
escape the the three Chompies that were 
mercilessly snapping at his legs. 

When he spotted the two Skylanders 
his face beamed with delight. 

“Skylanders! Thank heaven, I... Ow!” 

The delight faded in an instant as one 
of the Chompies sunk its long teeth into 
the Mabu’s plump posterior. 

“Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow!” 

The Mabu charged this way and that, 
trying — and failing — to shake the back- 


side-biter from his bottom. 
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“Get it off me! Get it off me!” 
Stealth Elf sprinted forward. The two 


remaining Chompies spun in her direc- 


tion, fangs flashing hungrily in the dull 
light. They raced towards her but she 
changed direction at the last minute and 
shot off to the side. The Chompies 
couldn’t stop in time and crashed into 
each other. They fell back, stunned, but 
weren't down for long. The snapping crit- 
ters got back to their feet and whizzed 
around. Their beady eyes stretched wide 
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with surprise. 

Where there had been one Stealth Elf, 
there now stood two. Delight flickered 
over their faces. More legs to chew! Fan- 
tastic! They scuttled forward, launched 
themselves into the air and threw their 
jaws open, ready to bite down. But when 
their jaws snapped shut, their teeth 
closed on empty air and they crashed 
through both Stealth Elves as if they 
weren't there. Which they weren't. 

Spyro grinned as the Chompies 
bounced like bewildered beach balls 
across the clearing. Of course, they 
weren't to know that Stealth Elf could 
create decoy doubles of herself to confuse 
her enemies. In a blur of motion the real 
Stealth Elf appeared behind them and, 
with a swift kick, sent them both flying 
into a nearby tree. 

Two down, one to go. 

Spyro turned back to the Mabu, who 


was still racing around the clearing, the 
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Chompy fixed firmly to his rear. “Stand 
still!” Spyro shouted out. The Mabu was 
so shocked he skidded to a halt, his eyes 
widening as he saw Spyro lower his head 
to fix his backside with his horns. 


“But, but, but ...” the Mabu stuttered. 
“Exactly,” yelled Spyro, breaking into a 


run. “Sprint charge!” 
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The Chompy let out a little squeak as 
Spyro’s horns butted into its side. With a 
flick of his head, Spyro sent the creature 
spinning through the air, a scrap of the 
Mabv’s stripy underwear still clenched 
between its teeth. It crashed through the 
branches and sailed out of sight. 

“That’s the last we'll see of them,” 
Stealth Elf said, slipping her daggers 
back into her belt. 

“Good job too,” agreed Spyro. “We need 
to get to the bottom of the footprint mys- 
tery.” 

“Can we not mention bottoms?” 


moaned the Mabu, rubbing his sore be- 
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hind. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 
The Swamp Monster 


Spyro waited patiently as Snuckles, the 
Mabu they had rescued from the Chomp- 
ies, fiddled with his apron and attempted 
to tie it around the ragged hole in his 
trousers. He truly did look a sorry state. 
Still, it was the best they could do for now. 

“T still don’t get why you’re here,” Spyro 
said when Snuckles had finished his 
emergency repairs. “You don’t look like 
you ve come to fish. You haven’t even got 
a rod.” 

“Oh no, [hate fish,” admitted Snuckles. 
“They bring me out in a nasty rash. It was 
my best friend who was the fisherman.” 

“Your friend?” asked Stealth Elf. 
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“Yes,” replied Snuckles. “Nort came 
here two days ago and never returned. 
I’ve been worried sick.” 

“So you came here looking for him?” 

Snuckles nodded, his bottom lip 
quivering. “But if there’s some kind of 
swamp monster —” 

“We don’t know that for sure,” cut in 
Spyro. A snivelling Mabu was the last 
thing they wanted — and this fellow 
seemed to snivel at the drop of a hat. 
“We'll help you find him.” 

“You will?” Snuckles brightened up 
immediately. 

“We will?” Stealth Elf crossed her arms 
in front of her chest. “Before or after 
we've tracked down the owner of the gi- 
ant webbed feet?” 

Spyro sighed. Stealth Elf may have 
been a highly trained ninja, able to sneak 
up silently on anyone, but sometimes she 
had the tact of arampaging cyclops mam- 


moth. He opened his mouth, but before 
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he could retort a loud belching noise 
boomed through the air. 

“How rude,” sniffed Snuckles, putting 
his hands on his hips in disgust. “Didn’t 
your mother tell you not to burp in pub- 
lic?” 

“That wasn’t me,” Spyro hissed, the 
spines flattening against his head. 

Another deafening croak thundered 
around the clearing. 

“But if it wasn’t you ...” started Stealth 
Elf, but she didn’t get a chance to finish 
her sentence. Without warning some- 
thing long, pink and slimy shot out of the 
bushes. It slammed into Stealth Elfs 
back and stuck firm. She twisted, trying 
to see what had attached itself to her, but 
was pulled off her feet as the muscular 
tentacle whipped back into the under- 
growth, dragging Stealth Elf with it. 

“What was that?” screamed a terrified 
Snuckles, but Spyro didn’t answer. In- 
stead he leapt after her, crashing through 
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branches and brambles until he smashed 


through to the other side. 
SEV Mk 


His mouth dropped open as he skidded 


to a halt, not quite believing what he saw. 
There, in his path, sat an orange toad. Yet 
this was no ordinary orange toad. It was 
an orange toad the size of a very large and 
very fat elephant. It also looked far from 
happy. 

Horrible noises were emanating from 
its oversized belly and its eyes boggled 
and bulged. Suddenly, without warning, 
it let out an almighty belch and spewed 
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something on to the floor in front of Spy- 
ro. Not something. Somebody. It was 
Stealth Elf, covered in slimy toad spit 
from head to foot. 

“What happened?” Spyro asked, 
looking her up and down. 

“Tt disagreed with something it ate,” 
she replied, pushing slime-encrusted 
hair from her eyes. “Me!” 

Snuckles stumbled through the plants 
and scrambled to a halt. 

“No!” Spyro shouted. “Stay out of the 
way, Snuckles.” 

“But, but, but,” stammered Snuckles, 


” 


“that’s a...a...4... 
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“Massive toad with warts the size of 
your head, I know.” In front of them, the 
toad was rearing up on its back legs, ob- 
viously ready to attack. “Stealth, get 
Snuckles out of here. I’ll deal with this.” 

Perhaps this is just the time to practise 
my Daybringer Flame after all, he 
thought to himself, but Stealth Elf wasn’t 
herding Snuckles out of danger. She was 
swaying on her feet and turning an un- 
healthy shade of green, which was quite 
an achievement for an elf. 


“T don’t feel too good,” she slurred, 
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tottering forward. “Sleepy. So ... sleepy.” 

Her knees buckled beneath her and 
Stealth Elf fell against Spyro. Spyro 
grabbed for his friend and helped her slip 
gently to the floor. She was snoring 
peacefully by the time her head hit the 
ground. 

“That’s it!” Spyro exclaimed, looking 
back up at the toad. 

“What’s it?” asked Snuckles, too 
terrified to move, save for his knees 
which knocked together. 

“Tve got a photographic memory,” 
Spyro explained. “I never forget anything 
and I’ve seen one of those before.” 

“Where?” 

“All over the place. They’re really 
common.” Snuckles wrung his hands to- 
gether. 

“Tt doesn’t look that common to me. It 
looks furious.” 

“But that’s just it,” Spyro continued, 
looking at the bright blue markings that 
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covered the creature’s broad back. “It’s a 
titchy toad. You can usually fit three of 
them in the palm of your hand, they’re so 


small.” 


“You'd have to have pretty big hands.” 

“Exactly. So what on earth has made it 
grow so —” Spyro yawned. 

The dragon shook his head, trying to 
clear it. Spyro had never felt so tired. It 
was almost as if his legs could no longer 
carry his weight. He looked down at 
them, willing them to stop shaking. Of 
course! The titchy toad had highly toxic 
spittle that it used to send its victims to 
sleep. Stealth Elf had been covered in the 
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stuff. When he’d helped her to the ground 
the toad-spit had smeared all over his 
scales. He was falling asleep too. 

“Spyro, wake up!” 

He could hear Snuckles screaming, but 
it was all he could do to stay awake. His 
eyelids felt like lead weights. Surely no 
one would mind if he took a little nap? 

“Help me!” 

What? Spyro forced his eyes open and 
gazed sleepily back. Odd. Why was 
Snuckles scrabbling around on the 
ground? And why was he moving back- 
wards? 

“It’s got my ankles!” the Mabu 
shrieked. “It’s pulling me back.” 
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Sure enough, some vampire vines had 


wrapped themselves around Snuckles’ 
struggling ankles and were dragging him 
into the undergrowth. 

Snuckles reached out towards the 
exhausted dragon, but grabbed on to 
more than he bargained for. With an ear- 
splitting croak, the toad shot out its 
tongue, slamming it between Snuckles’ 
outstretched arms. It stuck fast and the 


hapless Mabu suddenly found himself 
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caught in the middle of a titanic tug-of- 
war. The vines continued to try to pull 
him back into the woodland, while the 
tongue tried to yank him forward into the 
toad’s waiting mouth. If Spyro didn’t act 
soon, the poor Mabu would be torn in 
two. 

Hetried to move, but the effort of lifting 
just one wing was too great. Then a huge, 
webbed foot crashed down on Spyro’s 
back, pinning him to the muddy ground. 
In order to get more purchase, the toad 
had stepped right on top of the sleepy 
Skylander. 

“Can today get any worse?” thought 
Spyro as a flash of blinding light burst all 
over the clearing. Spots danced in front 
of Spyro’s tired eyes, but when his vision 
cleared he realized that yes, today could 


get much, much worse. 


23 of 82 28% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


There, in the centre of the clearing, 


stood Kaos himself. 
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CHAPTER FIVE 
An Unlikely Ally 


“Well, well,” crowed Kaos, brandishing a 
large scarlet staff. “Look what we have 
here. Two snoozy Skylanders, sleeping 
on the job.” 

Spyro tried to snarl, but even that was 
too much effort. It was all he could do to 
stay awake. 

“Er, Master?” said another voice. It was 
Glumshanks, Kaos’ loyal sidekick. When 
Kaos had first attempted to take over 
Skylands, Glumshanks had been by his 
side, and there the troll had remained 
through every fiendish plan and crushing 
defeat that followed. 


Today, the long-suffering servant was 
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standing with a large pair of shears in his 
spindly hands. “Master?” he repeated. 
“Shouldn’t we do something about that?” 
He nodded his head towards the gigantic 
amphibian that was still trying to pull 
Snuckles into its gaping maw. 

“Wah!” cried Kaos, jumping slightly at 
his butler’s voice. “How many times have 
I told you not to sneak up on me? Well, 
what are you waiting for, FOOL? We 
need to do something about that.” The 
evil Portal Master jabbed the pointy red 
ruby at the end of his staff towards the 
toad. 

“Of course, Master,” muttered 
Glumshanks. “How silly of me to forget.” 

“Sometimes I don’t know why I 
bother,” Kaos shrugged, shaking his head 
at Spyro as if he was apologizing for his 
henchman’s inadequacies, before turn- 
ing his attention back to Glumshanks. 
“You get pruning. I'll deal with this mon- 


strosity.” 
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Spyro couldn't work out what was 
happening. When Kaos had appeared, 
he’d assumed this had all been a trap. 
Kaos had two main ambitions. First and 
foremost, he wanted to destroy the Core 
of Light so Darkness could cover Sky- 
lands. Secondly (and largely so he could 
achieve the first) he longed to defeat the 
Skylanders once and for all. He never 
succeeded of course, but the one thing 
you could say about Kaos was that he was 
persistent. 

Of course, you could also say he had 
dreadful personal hygiene, atrocious 
fashion sense and the kind of face not 
even his own mother could love, but now 
wasn’t the time. 

Surely this was Kaos’ idea of a dream 
come true. Two Skylanders incapacitated 
and completely at his mercy. Spyro 
wouldn’t stand a chance if Kaos attacked 
now. So why was the Portal Master point- 


ing his staff, not at Spyro or Stealth EIf, 


25 of 82 30% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


but at the giant toad? 

For that matter, why was Glumshanks 
setting about the vines that were coiled 
around Snuckles’ ankles. The lanky troll 
was attacking the snaking creepers like a 
demon gardener, all flashing blades and 
snipping shears. Perhaps he was dream- 
ing? Yes, that had to be it. 

With a_ final, decisive ‘snip’ 
Glumshanks hacked through the vine. 
The malicious plant thrashed around 
wildly as Snuckles was released from its 
grip. The Mabu shot through the air to- 
wards the toad, the massive pink tongue 
contracting as if it were elastic. Snuckles 
smacked into the amphibian’s nose, 
stunning the creature. 

“Ooooh,” mocked Kaos. “That’s gotta 
hurt. Right between the eyes.” As he 
spoke, dark red lightning crackled 
around the gem mounted at the end of 
the staff. “Now, listen up, you amphibian 


abomination — I, Kaos, will introduce you 
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to your UNIMAGINABLE DOOM!” 

A bolt of deep crimson energy burst 
from the end of Kaos’ staff and slammed 
into the toad. The creature croaked in 
surprise and, in a puff of pinkish smoke, 
vanished from sight. 

“Ha!” Kaos punched the air in triumph. 
“T am unstoppable!” He spun round to 
face Snuckles, obviously expecting ado- 
ration, cheers or at least a little polite ap- 
plause. The shaking Mabu didn’t ap- 
plaud. In fact, he started to cry. Kaos’ face 
fell. 

“Really? Is that it?” The Portal Master 
exclaimed. “No thanks? No praise? I 
don’t knowif you noticed, but Ijust saved 
your life!!” 

Yes, Spyro thought, and I still don’t 
know why. This wasn’t Kaos’ style at all. 
“He’s upset,” Spyro explained. “The dan- 
ger may have passed, but his best friend 


is still missing.” 
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“Nort!” Snuckles wailed. “He must 


have been eaten by that ... by that ... 


thing.” The Mabu dissolved into more 
sobs. 

“Oh, him,” Kaos said, as if he’d just 
remembered something. “Why didn’t 
you say? I rescued him hours ago.” 

Kaos clapped his hands and a Portal 
opened, depositing another shocked- 
looking Mabu into the mud. 

“Nort?” Snuckles asked, not quite 
believing his eyes. “Nort, is that you?” 

The newcomer blinked, recognition 


spreading across his face. 
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“Snuckles! I never thought I’d see you 
again!” 

The two Mabu hugged until their arms 
threatened to drop off. 

“You're Nort?” Spyro asked. “Snuckles’ 
friend?” Nort nodded happily. “And Kaos 
had you all this time? What did he do to 
you?” 

“Do?” Nort asked. “I tell you what he 
did. I was about to be eaten alive by a 
gigantic toad when he rescued me. He 
took me back to his lair ...” 

“Er, I call it Kaos Towers now,” Kaos 
interjected. “Lair just sounds a bit too ... 
evil.” 

Spyro’s brows raised. Since when did 
Kaos worry about sounding evil? 

“This man is a hero!” Nort insisted. 

“He certainly is!” agreed Snuckles, 
beaming wildly. “Three cheers for Kaos! 
Hip Hip —” 

“Oh, stop it,” Kaos blushed, before 
adding slyly: “Then again, if you must...” 
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Spyro watched slack-jawed as the two 
Mabu cheered their saviour — the most 
wicked man Skylands had ever known. It 
was a good job Stealth Elf was asleep. She 
would never believe this. 

“Hip Hip!” 

“Hooray!” 

“Hip Hip!” 

“Hooray!” 

“Hip Hip!” 

“Hooray!” 

This was the weirdest day of Spyro’s 
life. 

“Thank you my friends,” said Kaos, the 
very words sounding strange coming out 
of his mouth. Kaos didn’t have friends. 
He had minions and sworn enemies. 
“Now, spread the word. Wherever there 
is peril, wherever there is trouble, you 
can depend on Kaos to save the day. Kaos 
the champion. Kaos the hero. From this 
day on, evildoers are doomed, I tell you. 
DOOMED!” 
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Kaos threw his arms into the air and the 
two Mabu vanished in a flash of light. 

“No!” Spyro gasped. “What have you 
done with them?” 

“Er, he’s just sent them home,” 
explained 

Glumshanks. 

“Back to where they belong,” confirmed 
Kaos. “What did you think I would do 
with them?” 

Spyro didn’t know what to think. 

“The question is, Skylanders, what to 
do with you?” Kaos continued. 

Spyro’s head snapped up. Kaos had 
walked over to Stealth Elf and was peer- 
ing down at her sleeping form. 

“Leave her alone,” Spyro yelled, 
struggling back to his feet only to flop 
down again. 

“Two of Eon’s greatest Skylanders 
reduced to this. So weak.” A sly grin 
played across his thin lips. “So helpless. 


So weak.” 
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Finally, Spyro thought, this is the Kaos 
we all know and hate. It was a trap after 
all. He braced himself for the worst. 

Kaos swept his arm through the air. 
“We can’t have that. Summon the re- 
freshing healing rain of VIBRANT 
VITALITY!” 

Thunder rumbled above their heads 
and sweet-smelling rain started to fall. It 
splashed down on Spyro’s scales, wash- 
ing off the toad spit, cleansing him, invig- 
orating him. 

Beside Kaos, Stealth Elf stretched and 
yawned, waking to the feel of the cool wa- 
ter on her skin. 

She looked around, suddenly alert. 

“Spyro? What’s happening?” 

Spyro shook his head. 

“T honestly have no idea.” 

Stealth looked up to see Kaos standing 
above her. Instantly, she grabbed for her 
daggers, but Kaos didn’t even flinch. The 
Portal Master just sniffed at the beauti- 
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ful orchid that was pinned to his lapel. 
Spyro hadn’t noticed it before. Another 
mystery. Kaos hated all things natural. 
Why would he wear a flower? 

“There’s nothing to fear,” Kaos said, 
smiling at Stealth — not a sneer or a leer, 
but what looked scarily like a genuine 
smile. “This is just the beginning of a 
beautiful friendship.” 

And with that Kaos clapped his hands 
and Spyro found himself tumbling back 
into a Portal. Before he knew what was 
happening he was standing in Eon’s cit- 
adel, staring at the expectant faces of 


Eon, Drill Sergeant and Hugo. 


29 of 82 35% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


WAV 
eo ie 
Ei 


“Well,” prompted the Portal Master, as 
Stealth Elf materialized beside Spyro. 
“What happened?” 

“Tt’s Kaos,” began Stealth, and a 
shadow fell over her friends at the sound 


of their archenemy’s name. 
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“T knew it!” shouted Hugo, his glasses 
steaming up in fury. “What has the fiend 
done now?” 

“Ts he behind the monster attack?” Eon 
asked. 

“No,” said Spyro. “It’s worse than that.” 

“Did he attack you, sir?” fumed Drill 
Sergeant. 

Spyro shook his head. 

“You don’t understand. He saved us. 


Kaos has turned over a new leaf!” 
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CHAPTER SIX 
A Call for Help 


“Ugh,” moaned Spyro. “Three days of 
taking that stuff and it still doesn’t taste 
any better.” 

Eon smiled and pushed the cork back 
into the bottle of healing elixir. 

“The effects of the toad’s saliva were 
serious, Spyro. Kaos may have washed 
the majority off your scales, but much of 
the damage had already been done.” Eon 
tucked the smoky blue bottle back into 
his sleeve. “I shudder to think what 
would have happened to you and Stealth 
Elf if Kaos hadn’t arrived when he did.” 

Spyro stretched out his wings and gave 


them a few experimental flaps, rising 
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gracefully from the floor. It may have 
tasted like troll dung, but Eon’s elixir was 
doing the trick. He felt stronger than ev- 
er. 

“Tt still doesn’t seem right,” Spyro said, 
dropping back to the stone slabs of the 
Portal chamber, “being saved by Kaos.” 

“Quite right, old chap,” agreed Jet-Vac, 
who was enjoying the warmth of the Core 
of Light against his grey feathers. “We 
save other people from him!” 

Eon sighed and gazed over at the 
stained-glass windows that lined the 
room, lost in thought. “Perhaps it’s true. 
Perhaps he has decided to mend his 
ways.” 

Spyro gasped. 

“You can’t really believe that, Master?” 

Eon looked down sadly at his 
Skylander. The Portal Master was look- 
ing older than ever. “These days I don’t 
know what to believe.” 


“Master Eon! Master Eon!” 
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Eon rolled his eyes at the sound of 
Hugo’s voice. Spyro glanced over to see 
the little librarian bumbling into the 


chamber. 


“Yes, Hugo. How can I help you?” 

“T need to speak to you, Master. It’s a 
matter of grave importance.” 

“Isn’t it always?” Eon shared a sideways 
smile with Spyro, before his face fell. He 
closed his eyes, his brow furrowing. 

“T found something in the cellar, 
Master. Something that really shouldn’t 
be there. Something that —” 
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Eon raised a hand, silencing Hugo 
instantly. 

“Something that will have to wait. Drill 
Sergeant is requesting a Portal.” 

Spyro looked up in surprise. “He’s 
finished his mission? Already?” 

“Let’s find out.” 

Spyro and Jet-Vac scampered after Eon 
as he approached the Portal. Drill Ser- 
geant had been sent to the Giggling For- 
est, a dense woodland where the trees 
laughed all day. However, they hadn’t 
found the appearance of a gigantic sheep 
so funny, especially when it started to 
munch its way through their leaves. 
Mega-toads and now mega-sheep. There 
had to be a connection. 

The Portal blazed into life and Drill 
Sergeant appeared in its centre. He did 
not look happy. Hugo was the first to 
speak up. 

“Well, don’t just stand there. Were the 


rumours true? Was there really a...” The 
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nervous Mabu’s voice failed him. 

Jet-Vac rolled his eyes. “Oh good grief. 
Put the pipsqueak out of his misery, Drill 
Sergeant. Was there a monster sheep or 
not?” 

The bulldozer trundled off the 
platform, the light from the windows re- 
flecting against his freshly repainted 
metal. 

“Bop-de-bop. Not exactly.” 

Hugo relaxed. “Oh, thank goodness for 
that. It’s bad enough that those bilious 
balls of walking wool are allowed to wan- 
der wherever they want. The thought of 
one the size of a small castle ... well, it 
doesn’t bear thinking about.” Spyro 
shook his head, preparing for another of 
Hugo’s rants. No one knew why, but 
Eon’s assistant hated sheep. Actually, 
that was an understatement. Hugo de- 
tested sheep. He abhorred them. If he 
had his way, they would be wiped off the 
face of Skylands. While everyone else 
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knew they were just stupid creatures that 
existed only to graze on grass, Hugo be- 
lieved they were planning to take over the 
universe. That was why Trigger Happy 
liked nothing better than to hide a sheep 
or two in Hugo’s wardrobe most week- 
ends. The terrified Mabu’s screams could 


be heard three islands away. 
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“Beep-be-beep. There wasn’t one giant 
sheep,” Drill Sergeant reported matter- 
of-factly. 

“Good.” 

“Boop. There were two!” 

“Two?” Hugo squeaked. 


“Two?” Hugo squealed. 
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“TWO?” Hugo screamed as he ran full 
pelt from the Portal Chamber. Spyro sus- 
pected he was heading to hide under his 
bed. He also wondered what his reaction 
would be when he found the lamb that 
Trigger Happy had hidden under there 
earlier that day. 

Eon chuckled and turned his attention 
back to the Arkeyan bulldozer. 

“What happened, Drill Sergeant? Did 
you save the forest?” 

“Boop-bo-boop. I didn’t get a chance, 
sir” Drill Sergeant replied, his gears 
grinding in frustration. “I was revving up 
for a power charge, ready to send the first 
mountain of mutton flying into next 
week, when he arrived.” 

“Who?” 

With a snarl, Spyro answered for Drill 
Sergeant. “Kaos.” 

“Be-beep. That’s right, sir.” Spyro 
hated it when Drill Sergeant called him 
sir. Not that he could help it. Thousands 
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of years ago, Drill Sergeant had been con- 
structed by the ancient Arkeyans to bore 
through their diamond mines. He had 
been programmed to obey orders. Today, 
as a valued member of the Skylanders he 

was a free machine, answering to no one, 
but old habits die hard. “Appeared out of 
nowhere he did, sir; waved that new staff 
of his and the sheep vanished, just like 
that. When I left, the trees were on their 
thirteenth rendition of ‘For He’s A Jolly 
Good Fellow’.” 

“T keep hearing the same story from all 
over Skylands,” admitted Eon, stroking 
his beard. “Yesterday, I sent Eruptor to 
save Flowering Fields from a five-metre- 
long caterpillar, only to find that Kaos 
had seen off the gigantic grub.” 

“And don’t forget the colossal 
cockroach that was menacing Lucky La- 
goon,” Jet-Vac added, his beak curling 
down in disgust. “Kaos had sent it scut- 


tling long before Hex and Cynder arrived 
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on the scene.” 

Eon nodded sadly. “It’s true. Whether 
we believe it or not, Kaos is rapidly be- 
coming the hero of the hour.” 

“Well, I don’t believe it,” insisted Spyro. 
“Kaos is as evil as they come. This is a 
man who would give candy to a baby just 
so he could steal it back again.” 

“Spyro’s right.” Jet-Vac crossed his 
powerful arms across his chest. “That 
bounder wouldn’t know a good deed if 
one came up and bopped him on the 
nose. He really ruffles my feathers.” 

“And yet,” Eon pointed out, “it appears 
to be true. Perhaps we should accept that 

“Help! Help!” 

Uh-oh, Spyro thought. Hugo’s found 
the sheep beneath his bed. But the cry 
wasn’t coming from Hugo’s bedroom. It 
was coming from the Portal. 

Eon spun round and rushed back up the 


steps, placing his hand palm-down 
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against the stone. 

“It’s coming from the Desert of 
Columns,” he said, focusing in on the 
cries. 

“The Desert of what, sir?” Drill 
Sergeant asked. 

Spyro knew exactly where Eon meant. 
“The Desert of Columns is a mysterious 
and ancient plain. It is covered with in- 
credibly tall columns that stretch into the 
clouds.” 

“No one knows how high the columns 
reach,” Eon added. “Only one man has 
ever tried to climb them.” 

“Yes, but he disappeared from sight 
seventeen years ago.” Spyro recalled. “No 
one knows how far he got. People say the 
columns are never-ending.” 

“That may be true,” Eon said gravely, 
shifting his hand on the surface of the 
Portal. “But they are now under attack. 
Listen.” 


“It’s a monster!” cried the voice from 
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the Portal. “A huge, hideous monster.” 

“We must help them,” Spyro cried out, 
spreading his wings ready for action. Eon 
shook his head. 

“No, Spyro. You are not fully recovered. 
Drill Sergeant and Jet-Vac will go.” 

“Beep-beepity-beep. Of course, sir. I'll 
leave immediately.” 

“You can count on us,” added Jet-Vac, 
drawing his vacuum gun. “Ready to fight 
beak and claw. Tally ho!” 


Spyro’s wings drooped. He couldn’t 
just sit back and rest while others needed 
help. 
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“Please,” the voice pleaded. “Help us, 
Kaos. You're our only hope.” 

Spyro felt his skin crawl at the sound of 
his arch-enemy’s name. ‘Only hope’ in- 
deed. He shot a look at Eon, who sighed 
as he activated the Portal. 

“Very well, you may go as well. Just 
please be careful.” 


Spyro bounded into the light. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 
The Desert of Columns 


COD Boop. Watch out, sir!” 

Spyro’s head snapped up to see a huge 
chunk of stone spinning through the air. 
It was heading towards the exact point at 
which Eon’s Portal had deposited them. 
He breathed in. Perhaps he could deflect 
it with a fireball? 

He didn’t need to. The lump of masonry 
exploded into dust just above their 
heads. Beside him, a thin wisp of smoke 
curled from the auto-blaster mounted on 
Drill Sergeant’s head. 

“Good shooting, Drills,” Spyro 
commented, impressed. He always liked 
working with the Arkeyan bulldozer. 
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Nothing seemed to faze him. 

“Be-beep. Thank you, sir.” 

“Please don’t call me sir.” 

“Sorry, I'll try to remember, sir.” 

Another slab of rock landed near them, 
sending up a plume of sand. Spyro threw 
up a paw to protect his eyes. 

“Heads up,” Jet-Vace cried out, pointing 
through the dust. “Someone’s coming.” 

Sure enough, a Molekin was running 
towards them, dodging falling rubble 
and waving his arms above his head in 
alarm. 

“Thank goodness you’ve come. Thank 
you. Thank you so much.” 

Spyro recognized the voice. So this was 
who had called for help. Diggs had ac- 
companied them on many of their adven- 
tures. Like all Molekin, he was hard- 
working, diligent and, as he spent most 
of his time underground, wasn’t blessed 
with the best of eyesight. 

“Diggs,” Spyro called out. “Don’t worry, 
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we're here now. Where is the monster?” 

The Molekin skidded to a halt, his face 
falling. 

“Oh, sorry. I couldn’t see who it was.” 
He pushed his thick glasses back up his 
nose. “I thought you were Kaos.” 

Spyro suppressed a snarl. “You sound 
disappointed.” 

“No, no, not at all,” insisted Diggs, 
realizing his gaff. “I’ve been helping with 
an archeological dig of the entire area, or 
rather I was until that thing attacked the 
camp.” 

“Boop. What thing, sir?” asked Drill 
Sergeant. 

“T think he means that thing,” Jet-Vac 
answered, his beak hanging open as a 
shadow fell over them. 

It was huge. Bigger than any other 
creature Spyro had ever seen. Bigger 
even than the toad in the Stinky Swamp. 
It towered over them, silhouetted against 


the sun, but Spyro knew exactly what it 
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was from the shape of its huge flapping 


ears. 
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It was a troll. A massive, monstrous 
troll. 

And not any old troll. Spyro squinted 
his eyes against the sun’s glare. Ignoring 
the fact that this troll was larger than any 
troll ought to be, it was lanky, with great 
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gangly legs and arms flailing around. 
Most trolls were squat little so-and-sos, 
but this one reminded him of someone. 
Someone he had last seen clutching a 
pair of shears. 

“Does that thing remind you of 
someone?” 

“Beep-be-be-beep. Not that I can tell, 
sir,” Drill Sergeant replied, while Jet-Vac 
covered the huge creature in his sights. 

“Does it matter?” the Air Skylander 
asked. “I’m more worried that it’s head- 
ing this way!” 

“Don’t you see?” Spyro urged. “It’s the 
spitting image of Glumshanks.” 

“Boop! Well, either he’s grown, sir, or 
we've shrunk!” 

The troll — whoever it was — stumbled 
forward, knocking over a column. In- 
stinctively, Spyro threw his wings over 
Diggs to protect the Molekin while Drill 
Sergeant and Jet-Vac took out the falling 


rubble with a volley of homing rockets 
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and air blasts. 

“Oi! Watch where you're firing those 
things. Waaaaaah!” 

Spyro looked up at the sound of the 
voice to see a thin man with a long white 
beard and dressed in climbing equip- 
ment tumble out of the sky. Drill Ser- 
geant had also spotted the plummeting 
pensioner and spun round to catch him. 

“T don’t believe it,” yelled the elderly 
climber as he landed in Drill Sergeant’s 
arms. “Seventeen years I’ve been climb- 
ing that column. Seventeen years. I was 
nearly at the top!” 

“Such a shame when things don’t go to 
plan, eh, Skylander?” Another new voice, 
this time to Spyro’s right. The dragon 
spun round to see Kaos standing on the 
stump of a nearby column, brandishing 
that scarlet staff of his. “Bet you thought 
you were going to save the day, dragon- 
fly?” the bald Portal Master giggled. 


“Well, get in line, fools! This one’s mine!” 
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Kaos lunged forward with his staff, 
before nearly overbalancing and tum- 
bling from his column. He let out a fright- 
ened squeak and wobbled precariously, 
arms windmilling, before regaining his 
balance. Beside Spyro, Jet-Vae couldn’t 
resist a snort of laughter. “Some hero,” he 
whispered, although Spyro wasn’t in the 
mood for laughter. Kaos cleared his 
throat, straightened the orchid in his la- 
pel and tried again, thrusting his staff up 
towards the gigantic troll. 

“Stop in the name of KAOS!” 
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The huge troll froze where it was, 
throwing its hands back in alarm. 

“Oh, no,” it boomed. “It is that heroic 
and oh-so-handsome Kaos.” Something 
about its voice didn’t sound right. It was 
as if it was reciting a speech. Badly. “I’m 
doomed. Doomed I tell you.” 

The troll took a step back, nudging 
another column with its shoulder. Debris 
rained down once again, this time taking 
out the stump that Kaos was perched on 
top of. The Portal Master let out a pa- 
thetic squawk and pitched forward, tum- 
bling to the ground. For a split second, 
Spyro considered letting him land head 
first in the sand, before leaping forward. 
He was a Skylander. Doing such a thing 
would make him no better than Kaos 
himself. Or at least the old Kaos. 

Spyro leapt into the air, grabbing Kaos 
midplummet and lowering him to the 
ground. 


Kaos didn’t say thank you. Instead he 
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snarled, shrugged off Spyro’s claws and 
turned on the huge troll, his face purple 
with fury. 

“What do you think you’re doing, you 
clodhopping imbecile?” he bellowed into 
the air. “You could have hit me!” 


” 


“Sorry Mast—” apologized the giant, 
before stopping himself. “I mean, 
RARGH! I’m going to squash you be- 
neath my feet!” 

Spyro gasped as the giant lifted one of 
its gargantuan feet and began to bring it 
down on top of them. He glanced round, 
making sure Drill Sergeant was out of 
trouble, but the bulldozer was still being 
berated by the furious climber. Jet-Vac 
was already swinging up his cannon, but 
Spyro knew that not even the Sky Baron’s 
vacuum blasts would stop something 
that big. It was down to him. Spyro felt 
the fire ignite in his belly. If ever there 
was a time for a Daybringer Flame it was 


now. 
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But he didn’t have a chance. With a 
defiant cry, Kaos thrust his staff into the 
air, sending a blast of energy up into the 
bottom of the enormous foot. Spyro 
heard the troll shout out, “Oooh, that 


tickles,” before it vanished with a deafen- 


ing crack. 


“Ha!” Kaos shouted triumphantly into 
the air. “That’s what you get when you try 
to squash Kaos! Iam victorious. AGAIN!” 

“No,” snarled Spyro, stalking towards 
the Portal Master. Despite his bravado, 


the dragon saw Kaos swallow hard and 
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take a step back. “You’re up to some- 
thing. I know you are.” 

“Up to something?” Kaos - said, 
recovering his composure and trying his 
very hardest to look innocent. “Little old 
me? Spyro, I’m hurt. I thought we were 
friends now, what with me saving your 
life and all?” 

“You can’t fool us, Kaos.” 

“Indeed,” Jet-Vac agreed, turning his 
hawk eyes on the Portal Master. “That 
was no ordinary troll.” 

Kaos let out a snort. 

“No kidding, FOOL! I don’t know if you 
noticed, Skychumps, but it was a mega- 
troll!” 

“No, it was Glumshanks,” Spyro 
insisted. 

Kaos’ snort turned into a snigger. 

“Glumshanks? You think that was 
Glumshanks? That huge, stompy mon- 
ster?” 


The snigger turned into a belly laugh. 
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“Bwa-ha-ha-haaaaa. I knew you were 
stupid, but ...” 

“Has someone cracked a joke, Master?” 

Spyro’s head = snapped round. 
Glumshanks was shuffling around a 
boulder, covered head to toe in dust and 
sand. 

“Glummy old pal, old chum, old 
friend!” screamed Kaos, pulling his but- 
ler into a bearhug, his voice dripping with 
concern. “Where have you been?” 

Spyro had never seen Glumshanks look 
so uncomfortable. He wasn’t used to his 
master being nice to him. 

“Er, I got caught beneath that boulder 
when the... er... mega-troll knocked over 
a column. I had to dig myself out.” 

“You poor thing,” fawned Kaos, never 
taking his eyes off Spyro. “Let’s get you 
home. Bye bye, SKYLOSERS!” 

Spyro could still see Kaos’ smug smile, 
even after he’d conjured up a Portal to 


magic them away. 
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Brushing dust from his shoulders, 
Diggs tottered up to Spyro. 

“Oh dear. Has Kaos gone? I wanted to 
thank him.” 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 
Darkness Falls 


Stealth Elf was waiting for them when 
they returned to the Portal Chamber, 
Trigger Happy hopping from one foot to 
the other in excitement that they had re- 
turned. The gremlin always loved hear- 
ing about his friends’ exploits. Stealth, on 
the other hand, could see something was 
wrong. She took one look at Spyro’s face 
and frowned. 

“Let me guess. Kaos?” 

“There’s only one thing worse than 
having your life saved by that odious lit- 
tle creep,” snarled Spyro, leaping from 
the Portal. 


“Having it happen more than once?” 
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Stealth suggested. 

“You got it. I’ve never seen him looking 
so smug.” 

“What was it this time?” Trigger Happy 
asked excitedly. “A | mammoth-sized 
mouse? An elephantine ant?” 

“Tt was worse than that, old boy.” Jet- 
Vac hopped down from the Portal, fol- 
lowed closely by Drill Sergeant. 

“Bop-bo-bop. Much worse.” The 
Arkeyan whirred, turning towards 
Stealth Elf. “It was a towering troll, sir.” 

Stealth Elfs glowing eyes narrowed. 

“Sir?” she spat, hands on hips. “Do I 
look like a sir?” 

Drill Sergeant’s gears whirred in panic 
as he realized his gaffe. 

“Beep. Sorry, sir. Not at all, sir. My 
mistake, sir.” 

Noticing her rising anger, Jet-Vac 
placed a feathered arm round Stealth’s 
shoulders. “My dear, trust me — some ar- 


guments just aren’t worth having.” 
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“Where’s Master Eon?” Spyro asked, 
already starting across the chamber. “I 
need to talk to him. Drills is right. It was 
a huge troll, but also a very familiar one. 
I think I know what is happening.” 

“What is happening?” shrieked a voice 
from outside the door. Spyro skidded to 
a halt as Hugo careered across the 
threshold, his head in his hands. “Master 
Eon! Master Eon!” 

“Hugo? What’s wrong?” 

“Spyro. Thank the Portals that you are 
here. Something dreadful has happened! 
Something awful!” 

“Hugo, if this has something to do with 
sheep ...” Spyro warned, throwing a 
glance at the sniggering Trigger Happy, 
but the little librarian shook his head so 
hard his glasses nearly flew off. 

“No, it’s worse than even that. Look!” 

Hugo pointed at the stained-glass 
windows witha shaking finger. Spyro fol- 
lowed his gaze and let out a gasp. Usually 
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light streamed through the thousand- 
year-old glass, illuminating images ofthe 
Skylanders of old. Usually the colours 
sparkled and danced across the Cham- 
ber’s cold stone floor; brilliant blues, rich 
reds and glorious greens. Usually you 
could feel the heat of the sun on your skin 
wherever you stood. 

Not today. 

Today the windows were dark. Today 
the colours were dull and lifeless. Today 
a chill fell over the chamber. 

The light had gone. 

“Darkness has fallen!” wailed Hugo. 


“Darkness has fallen!” 
® 


The five of them ran outside, a 
thousand and one fears racing through 
Spyro’s mind. Was it Kaos? Had he fi- 
nally shown his true colours? Had he 
found a way to destroy The Core of Light? 
If Darkness really had fallen, what next? 
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He had read the warnings found in the 
ancient scrolls, the prophecies about 
what would happen if Darkness ever 
prospered. All light would be extin- 
guished. Plants would wither and die. 
Birds would never sing again. The un- 
dead would inherit the land and the seas 
would turn to treacle. OK, so that last one 
was a little bit far-fetched, but Spyro 
didn’t want to take any chances. 

Whatever happened, he knew they 
would fight. The Skylanders would stop 
at nothing to bring back the light and ... 

His mouth dropped open when he saw 
what was outside the citadel, stopping so 
suddenly that Stealth Elf almost bar- 
relled into his back. Only her training 
stopped her crashing into him, but she 
didn’t complain. She was too busy gaw- 
ping into the sky. 

Hugo wasn’t as nimble as the elf. He 
didn’t notice that Drill Sergeant had 


slammed on his brakes and piled into the 
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bulldozer with a clang. He bounced back 
and landed in a heap on the ground, his 
glasses skittering across the grass. Mut- 
tering to himself, the Mabu felt around 
for his specs and, finding them, pushed 
them back on to his nose. It was only then 
that he looked up and let out a quiet, 
mournful “Oh!” 

Darkness hadn’t fallen. The Core of 
Light was still where it had always stood, 
but its beacon was hidden behind the 
massive airship that hung above the cit- 
adel. 

The ship was huge, bigger than an 
entire flotilla of Drow zeppelins, its jet- 
black hull casting a dark shadow over ev- 
erything. Weapons bristled across its 
flanks: cannons, harpoons and guns jos- 
tling out of hundreds of portholes. 

“Who are they?” Stealth Elf asked, her 
daggers already drawn — not that they 
would do much good against such a 


mighty warship. “The Drow?” 
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“T don’t think so,” Spyro replied 


honestly. “I’ve never seen a ship like it. Is 
it Arkeyan?” 

Drill Sergeant’s rockets were spinning 
on his arms, preparing to fire. “Be-beep. 


No, sir. My ancient masters built terrible 
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weapons, but nothing like that.” 

“Tf it’s not the Drow or the Arkeyans,” 
Jet-Vac said, air cannon at the ready, 
“then who? Kaos?” 

Hugo whimpered. “It’s worse than that, 
I’m afraid.” 

“Worse than Kaos?” Trigger Happy 
positively beamed at the prospect, revel- 
ling in the thought of a showdown with a 
new enemy. 

Hugo nodded. “Yes. They're ...” 

His voice faltered. 

“Yes?” prompted Spyro, sparks flying 
from his mouth. 

“They’re ...” 

“YES?” 

“ ... librarians.” 

Spyro couldn’t believe his ears. 
“Librarians?” he repeated, astonished. 

“With a warship?” added Stealth Elf. 

“And more weapons than a troll’s 
birthday party?” finished Trigger Happy. 

Hugo shuffled his feet. “They’re very 
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special librarians,” he mumbled, 
embarrassed. 

“Indeed they are,” came a voice from 
behind them. Eon was standing in the 
doorway to the citadel, his eyes fixed on 
his assistant. “The Warrior Librarians of 
the Eternal Archives, keepers of the most 
dangerous books ever written. Archivists 
of forbidden knowledge. Curators of the 
arcane. The kind of individuals you don’t 
want to cross.” 

He swept towards them, his face like 
thunder. 

“What have you done?” 

Hugo squirmed beneath his Master’s 
gaze. 

“T tried to tell you, oh great one, but 
things kept getting in the way. This busi- 
ness with the mega monsters and Kaos. 


Spyro and Stealth Elf’s injuries ...” 
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“Hugo ... 

The furry assistant plunged his hand 
into his light-brown satchel. 

“T found it when spring-cleaning the 
cellars, sir. It was at the bottom of a dusty 
crate.” He pulled out a small, leather- 
bound book. “I must have borrowed it 
years ago. 1... I thought I’d returned it.” 

Eon sighed, his shoulders sagging 
beneath his robes. 

“A book from the Eternal Archive.” 

“Yes, Master.” 


“From where no books are supposed to 
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leave.” 

“T know, Master. I’m sorry, Master.” 

“Show it to me.” Eon held out a hand 
and took the thin volume from Hugo. He 
turned it over and looked at the title. 

“What is it?” asked Spyro. “A book of 
spells?” 

“Secret writings?” asked Stealth Elf. 

“Ancient prophecies?” asked Drill 
Sergeant. 

Eon shook his head. “I’m afraid not. 
Tell them Hugo.” 

Hugo peered up at them over his 
glasses. “It’s 101 Ways to Rid Yourself of 
Sheep and Other Woolly Nuisances’.” He 
shuffled his feet in the grass. “ “Volume 
Two’.” 

Spyro groaned. Typical. 

“Tt wasn’t even very good,” Hugo 
continued. “Someone had ripped out the 
last page.” 

Before anyone could say anything, a 


trap door opened in the keel of the Li- 
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brarians’ airship. Three ropes tumbled 
down, their long ends piling up on the 
ground in front of the Skylanders. 

“Oh no!” Hugo whimpered, fighting the 
urge to run. “Here they come.” 

Sure enough, three bulky figures were 
sliding down the ropes, speeding towards 
them. Spyro crouched, ready for action. 
One by one, the Warrior Librarians hit 
the ground and stomped forward. They 
were immense, clad in intimidating sil- 
ver armour from head to toe. Domed hel- 
mets with a single slit for eyes sat on top 
of broad shoulders, the seal of the Eter- 
nal Archives emblazoned across their 
barrel chests. Powerful arms swayed as 
they marched in unison, each with a 
blaster gun mounted on one hand and an 


energy blade attached to the other. 
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They came to a halt, the tallest at the 
front. This one wore a long purple cloak 
that hung from beneath wide shoulder 
pads. It had to be the leader. Even its en- 
ergy blade was bigger than the others, 
electric-blue lightning crackling along its 
length. It stood in silence, glaring at 
them. 

No one spoke. 

No one even dared move. 

Then, Eon stepped forward, holding his 


head high, and greeted the newcomers. 
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“Welcome, oh Warrior Librarians. How 
may we be of assistance?” 

The leader of the group stared back at 
Eon, cocking its head. Its arms flexed, the 
blade sizzled, and there was a sound of 
clanking metal. Pistons hissed as its 
chest swung open like a great door, steam 
gushing out through the widening gap. 

When the smoke cleared, Spyro 
couldn’t believe what was sitting within 


the Librarian’s terrifying torso. 
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CHAPTER NINE 
The Eternal Archives 


MOOGreetings, Master Eon,” wheezed 
a tiny voice. “It is good to see you again.” 
Eon’s face broke into a dazzling smile. 
“T don’t believe it,” the Portal Master 
exclaimed, raising his hands in delight. 
“Chief Curator Wiggleworth, my old 
friend. How wonderful to see you.” 
Spyro and Stealth Elf glanced at each 
other, dumbstruck. Nestled in the mid- 
dle of the hulking mechanical armour, 
curled up on what looked like an incred- 
ibly comfy chair, sat a worm. Granted, it 
was a worm with atiny grey beard, alarge 
forehead and massive glasses resting on 


its nose, but it still wasn’t what Spyro had 
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expected. 

Behind Wiggleworth’s armour, the 
chests of the other two Librarians were 
swinging open to reveal similar crea- 
tures. Each was no bigger than a banana 
and was surrounded by an array of pul- 
leys and levers — obviously how they pi- 
loted their robotic suits. 

“Tt is good to see you too, Eon,” said 
Wiggleworth in his high, shrill voice. “I 
just wish it was in more pleasurable cir- 
cumstances.” 

“Ah, yes,” nodded Eon. “I believe my 
assistant has something that belongs to 
you. Hugo?” 

Hugo shuffled past Spyro and offered 
the small, leather book to the Chief Cu- 
rator. Wiggleworth squirmed in his 
chair, manipulating this control and that, 
and his suit of armour reached down to 
pluck the tome from the Mabu’s quaking 
hand. He peered through his thick 
glasses at the title page. 
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“ 101 Ways to Rid Yourself of Sheep 
and Other Woolly Nuisances’. Oh, I 
wouldn’t worry about that. Awful book. 
Plus, someone has ripped out the last 
page. You can keep it.” 

He tossed the book back down to Hugo, 
who fumbled to catch it and ended up 
falling backwards into a flower bed. 

“But if you’re not here to collect the 
book ...” Spyro began expectantly. Wig- 
gleworth scrutinized Spyro with curious 
eyes. 

“My, my. Is that who I think it is, Eon?” 

The Portal Master nodded proudly and 
a smile spread beneath Wiggleworth’s 
bushy moustache. 

“Spyro the Dragon. As I live and 
breathe. It’s a pleasure to meet you, my 
young pup. A pleasure indeed. I’ve read 
so much about you. We all have.” 

Behind him, the other bookworms were 
nodding furiously. 


“You've read about me?” Spyro asked, 
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glancing up at Eon. “Where?” 

“In the scrolls of the ancients,” the 
Curator replied, writhing excitedly in his 
chair. “Skylands’ greatest champion. 
Your exploits are legendary.” 

“They are?” 

“Indeed. Absolutely thrilling. P’ve read 
all of them. Tales of adventures past, 
present and yet to come. You shall do as- 


tonishing things, Spyro. Astonishing 


things indeed.” 
Spyro felt himself blushing. He didn’t 


know what to say. 


“T never knew we had a celebrity in our 
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midst,” Jet-Vac whispered, raising his 
eyebrows. 

“Tshall have to remember to curtsy next 
time I see you, Spyro,” teased Trigger 
Happy, grinning from ear to ear. 

“Shut it, you two,” hissed Spyro, 
embarrassed. 

“IT always said you chose your 
Skylanders well, Eon,” continued Wig- 
gleworth. “Yes indeed. A great judge of 
character. Which is why we need your 
help.” 

Eon’s expression hardened. “Of course, 
my friend. What do you need?” 

“The Eternal Archive is in terrible 
danger, Eon. Our darkest hour. The Sky- 


landers are our only hope.” 
i 
&® 


Even though Spyro enjoyed travelling 
via Portal, there was nothing like soaring 
through the sky on-board an airship. The 


dragon stood at the prow of the Warrior 
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Librarians’ vast warship, his eyes closed, 
enjoying the wind rushing between his 


spines. 
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He had travelled on many such ships in 
his time, but nothing like this. The ma- 
jestic ship thundered through the clouds, 


its twin propellers whirling at the stern, 
the vast purple balloon fastened firmly 
above their heads. Its speed and agility 
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was amazing for a vessel so large and, al- 
most as soon as they had left Eon’s cita- 
del, Drill Sergeant had trundled off excit- 
edly to explore the engine rooms. Like all 
Tech Skylanders, Drills was fascinated by 
machinery. Stealth Elf had stayed with 
Spyro and even though, as a Life Sky- 
lander, she preferred to keep her feet 
firmly on the ground, he could tell she 
was enjoying the flight as much as he 
was. He opened his eyes to see her stand- 
ing beside him, her blue hair blowing in 
the wind. Above them, Trigger Happy 
was hanging off one of the masts by his 
long tongue, like a crazy giggling flag. 
The crank of gears and hiss of 
hydraulics told them that a Librarian was 
approaching. They turned to see Chief 
Curator Wiggleworth’s robot armour 
stomping towards them. The bookworm 
himself was safely enclosed within the ar- 
moured chest now, protected from the el- 


ements. His cloak flapped in the breeze 
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as he lumbered to a halt. 

“T have sent my assistants down to 
retrieve your colleague from the engi- 
neering section,” Wiggleworth said, his 
voice amplified through the armour’s 
speaker system. “We are almost at our 
destination.” 

Proudly, Wiggleworth raised his 
robotic arms as the ship broke through 
the clouds. Spyro turned and grinned as 
he saw the island rushing towards them. 
“Behold, the Eternal Archive.” 

The great lump of rock hung in the sky, 
surrounded by smaller floating islands. It 
was covered by an awe-inspiring build- 
ing. Marble towers rose majestically 
from behind a thick, jewel-encrusted 
wall, each topped by a graceful, onyx 
spire. They flew towards the sturdy- 
looking iron gates, which were embla- 
zoned with the same emblem the Librar- 
ians wore on their robotic chests. 


You couldn’t help but be impressed. 
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Spyro whistled at the sheer scale of the 
place. He’d thought Eon’s own library 
had been big until he saw this. It was 
mind-boggling. 

“Every book that has ever been 
published finds a home within our walls,” 
Wiggleworth was explaining, obviously 
enjoying the looks on the Skylanders’ 
faces. “From every corner of the uni- 
verse.” 

“But Master Eon said you look after the 
most dangerous books ever written,” said 
Spyro, remembering the Portal Master’s 
words. 

“And heis right, as usual,” Wiggleworth 
replied gravely. “Deep within the bowels 
of the island, safe in our high security 
vault, are our collection of the most ter- 
rible books creation has ever seen.” 

“As in badly written?” Stealth Elf asked. 

“No, my dear.” Spyro could imagine the 
bookworm within the armour shaking 


his head. “As in dark secrets and re- 
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stricted knowledge. Powerful books. 
Magical books. Evil books. We have 
vowed to keep them safe for all eternity, 
so that they can never fall into the wrong 
hands.” 

Spyro could think of at least one pair of 
hands that would want that kind of 
knowledge, no matter how heroic he now 
appeared to be. 

Kaos. 

“But you still haven’t explained why 
you need our help,” Spyro said, feeling a 
cold shiver pass down his tail. “You said 
you were facing your darkest hour.” 

Wiggleworth didn’t reply at first, but 
slipped his energy blade into its scab- 
bard. He tapped at a set of controls em- 
bedded into his arm and opened a com- 
munication channel with the ship’s cap- 
tain. 

“Captain, take us about the Archive. 
Our friends need to see the extent of our 


problem.” 
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The deck lurched as the airship came 
about, the hull creaking with the change 
in air pressure. Spyro leaned to keep his 
balance, never taking his eyes from the 
Archive walls. 

“Beep-be-be-beep. You should see the 
engines, sir,” said Drill Sergeant, trun- 
dling up behind them. “Blooming mar- 
vellous. All gleaming brass and ...” His 
voice trailed off. “What are you all look- 
ing at?” 

Spyro’s heart was beating against his 
ribs. He couldn’t speak. He could hardly 
move. Now it was obvious why the War- 
rior Librarians wanted their assistance. 

“Oh,” said Drill Sergeant as they 
cleared the walls and saw what was sit- 
ting next to the Archive. 

“Oh indeed,” repeated Wiggleworth. 

There, in the gardens of the Archive, 
dwarfing the collection’s massive walls, 
sat a gigantic, enormous, stupendously 


large Chompy Pod. 
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CHAPTER TEN 
A Big Problem 


The four Skylanders stood in the shadow 
of the Chompy Pod. The ship had docked 
beside the Archive and they had climbed 
down the gang-plank in silence. All eyes 
were on the Pod and all thoughts were on 
what was inside. 

“So, how many Chompies can come out 
of a normal-sized Chompy Pod?” asked 
Trigger Happy, his tongue lolling out of 
the side of his gaping mouth as he tried 
to take in the scale of the plant. 

“Four or five at first,” Stealth Elf 
replied, “although leave it unchecked and 
it'll keep spewing them out for all time.” 


“Be-be-beep. And how much damage 


51 of 82 62% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


can four or five Chompies do?” 

“They could eat through a field of grain 
in five minutes flat if you let them,” re- 
plied Spyro. 

“Thought so, sir,” said Drill Sergeant 
quietly. “Thank you, sir.” 

“So let me get this straight,” Trigger 
continued, absently playing with the 
safety catches on his golden guns. The av- 
erage Chompy comes up to your knee.” 

“Yes,” said Spyro. 

“Knees they'll instantly try to bite off.” 

“Yes,” said Spyro. 

“And this Chompy Pod, it must be, 
what, eight storeys high?” 

This time Spyro didn’t reply. He was 
too busy imagining the size of the 
Chompies growing inside. 

Trigger Happy whistled. “Just think of 
the teeth ...” 

“We've thrown everything we have at 
it,” explained Wiggleworth, stepping for- 


ward from the battalion of Warrior Li- 
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brarians that had traipsed off the ship. 
“Cannons, catapults, battering rams and 
blaster rays. Nothing has even left a mark 
on it. Of course, we’re not so much wor- 
ried about the Pod ...” 

“... rather what happens when the 
Chompies themselves hatch,” said Spyro, 
completing the Chief Curator’s sentence. 

“And what carnage they will cause,” 
Stealth Elf added. 

“Exactly. Three, four, maybe even five 
giant Chompies running around? They 
could chew through the Archive’s walls in 
minutes. No book on our shelves would 
be safe. All those treasures lost forever.” 

“Be-beep. And then there’s the vault, 
sir,” reminded Drill Sergeant. “Don’t for- 
get the vault.” 

“As if lcould. We just have to find a way 
to destroy the Pod before it hatches.” 

It was almost as if the impossible plant 
was listening to the Chief Curator’s 
words. As if on cue, the Pod shuddered, 
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a deep, sickening gurgle bubbling up 
from behind its thick, emerald skin. 

Stealth Elfs hands tightened round her 
daggers. 

“Tt won’t be long,” she said, her voice 
buzzing with urgency. “They've started to 
break out.” 

“Then we need to act,” Spyro shouted, 
beating his wings and rising into the air 
above their heads. “Curator, have your 
Librarians train their weapons on the 
Pod.” 

Behind them, twenty Warrior 
Librarians moved as one, bringing their 
blasters up to target the plant. 

“Drills, start your engines.” 

The bulldozer raised his arms, drill bits 
already revolving. “Boop-boop. 
DX3000-Detonators ready for firing, 
sir.” 

“Stealth, summon your shadowsbane 
blades.” 
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Stealth Elf threw up her arms, 
muttering an elven incantation behind 
her mask. The air shimmered around her 
as three spinning blades formed out of 
nowhere, dancing around her, waiting to 
attack. 

“Trigg, lock and load.” 

The gremlin didn’t need to be told 
twice. His guns were already covering the 
gigantic target. 

Spyro turned back to the plant, feeling 
the fire ignite in his own belly. This was 


it. Now or never. He opened his mouth 
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and cried, “FIRE!” 

The noise was tremendous. Twenty 
energy bolts sliced through the air. Drill 
Sergeant’s drill rockets erupted from his 
arms. Stealth Elfs enchanted blades 
whirled forward, slashing at the tough, 
green hide, and Trigg fired round after 
round of shining ammo, the golden gun- 
fire almost drowning out his peals of ex- 
cited laughter. 

Spyro joined in the assault, a volley of 


fireballs blazing from his open mouth. 


But it didn’t work. 
The blaster bolts slammed helplessly 
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against the Pod. 

The drill bits exploded to little effect. 

The blades blunted against the chunky 
skin. 

The golden coins tumbled back to the 
ground. 

The fireballs bounced back at Spyro. 

The Pod wasn’t even singed. 

“Cease firing,” Spyro reluctantly cried, 
dropping back to the ground. “It’s no 
good.” 
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“Beep. Do we have a plan B, sir?” asked 
Drill Sergeant, new drill rockets auto- 
matically constructing at the ends of his 
arms. 

“Or even a plan C, D or E?” added 
Trigger Happy. 
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“Tm open to suggestions,” Spyro 
admitted, looking up at the Pod in de- 
spair. 

“Well, whatever we do, I suggest we do 
it quick,” insisted Stealth Elf, her now- 
useless blades fading away. “That thing 
is about to blow.” 

Sure enough, the Pod was writhing and 
gurgling, its green skin stretching as the 
creatures within struggled to get out. 

With a wet, squelching rip and a plume 
of pungent spores, the Pod split and five 
very tall and very hungry Chompies burst 


out of its leaves. 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 
Huge Appetites 


If their weapons had little effect on the 
Pod, they were next to useless on the 
Chompies themselves. The five monsters 
charged forward looking for something — 
anything — to eat. One started to rip trees 
out of the ground as if they were daisies, 
while another set its sights on the airship. 
The remaining two piled straight into the 
wall. Bricks and gems rained down to the 
ground as their diamond-hard teeth 
made short work of the Archive’s de- 
fences. 

The Warrior Librarians that managed 
to avoid being trampled underfoot were 


firing salvo after salvo at the creatures, 
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although their blasts were close to use- 
less. It was like gnats snapping at a rhi- 
noceros. 

Drill Sergeant had given up trying to 
blast the Chompies with his drill rockets 
and instead kept thundering forward in 
a power charge, ramming into their feet. 
He bounced off every time like a rubber 
ball. 

Spyro swooped down to find his friend 
flailing around hopelessly on his back. 

“Be-beep! How embarrassing can this 
get, sir?” Drill Sergeant complained as 
Spyro helped him back on his tracks. 
“Tve tunnelled through mountains and 
excavated volcanos, and yet I can’t knock 
a simple Chompy off its feet.” 

“There’s nothing simple about this 
Chompy,” shouted Spyro, soaring back 
into the air and narrowly missing a tum- 
bling lump of masonry. “There’s nothing 
simple about any of them.” 


Spyro heard a cry from below. He 
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looked down to see Stealth Elf trapped 
beneath one of the Chompie’s feet. She 
was jabbing its ankle with her daggers, 
trying to get it to shift, but the thing 
didn’t even flinch. Trigg was desperately 
trying to help, shoving against the leg for 
all his worth. Spyro pulled his wings in 
close and fell into a dive, dropping his 
horns into optimum butting position. 

Wham! 

He slammed into the Chompy’s ankle 
and ricocheted off in the opposite direc- 
tion. He hit the ground with a grunt and 
tumbled head over tail before finally 
coming to a halt. His head spun, stars 
dancing across his vision. Skylands’ 
greatest champion. Ha! He wondered 
what Wiggleworth thought of him now. 

Swerving to avoid the pounding feet of 
another marauding Chompy, Spyro tore 
back over to where Stealth Elf was 
trapped. He grabbed her arm in his jaws 


and heaved. It was no good. No matter 
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how hard he pulled, she was stuck fast 
and the Chompy was showing no sign of 
shifting. It was too busy gnawing through 
the wall. 

“Stay there,” Spyro barked at Stealth 
Elf and shot back into the air. 

“Where else am I going to go?” she 
shouted after him. “This is quite a press- 
ing engagement.” 

Spyro wasn’t listening. He was flying 
straight up the side of the Chompy, past 
its massive mouth, past its gleaming 
white teeth, over its drawn-back lips and 
up to its black, beady eyes. Eyes that were 
each the size of a hot-air balloon. They 
swayed at the top of thick antennae, star- 
ing hungrily ahead, imagining what tasty 
treats lay beyond the wall. 

Spyro came in level with the eyes and 
yelled at the top of his voice. 

“Hey, fang features! Over here!” 

The eyes swivelled, finally focusing on 


the tiny dragon. The creature roared. It 
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wasn’t the shrill squeak you usually asso- 
ciate with a Chompy, but a terrifying ex- 
plosion of noise. It was so loud it almost 
blasted Spyro into the wall, but his tired 
wings pounded the air, keeping him hov- 


ering in front of the beast. 
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Spyro didn’t mind admitting he was 
scared. Who wouldn’t be? But he needed 
that fear. It would help him focus on what 
he was about to do. 

He sucked air into his lungs and felt 


flames burst into life inside his belly. He 
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closed his eyes, fuelling the fire, stoking 
it, letting it rage almost out of control. 
Then, when it felt as if he could no longer 
contain it, he breathed out. The fireball 
that erupted from his mouth was the big- 
gest and brightest he’d ever produced. 

The Daybringer Flame. 

Searing white light flooded over the 
island, illuminating everything for miles 
around. Only Spyro could look directly 
into the inferno. Only Spyro saw the 
Chompy recoil, temporarily blinded by 
the brightness of the light. It stumbled 
back, stumpy arms waving in confusion, 
teeth grinding against each other. 

Then it was gone, tumbling over the 
edge of the island, plunging down into 
the void below. 

Spyro. didn’t waste time. He 
plummeted down to where Stealth Elf 
lay, at the edge of a huge Chompy foot- 
print. She was blinking madly, trying to 


clear her vision, while Trigger Happy 
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bounced up and down on the spot, cheer- 
ing loudly. 

“Next time you have a bright idea,” she 
laughed, pulling herself to her feet, “tell 
me so I can close my eyes first.” 

Then she winced as she tried to put 
weight on her ankle, leaning heavily on 
Spyro. 

“You're hurt,” Spyro yelled over the 
sound of the battle. “You should call for 
a Portal.” 

“Never!” she called back. “You think 
I’m going to let you get all the glory? I'll 
be —” 

Stealth Elf never completed her 
sentence. None of the Skylanders had no- 
ticed the angry Chompy swinging its leg 
towards them, but they definitely felt it 
as the vengeful creature booted them 
high into the air. Spyro looked up in hor- 
ror to see that they were all flying straight 
into the gaping mouth of another giant 


Chompy. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE 
Kaos to the Rescue 


Drill Sergeant watched as his three 
friends arced towards the monster’s grin- 
ning mouth, Trigg’s tongue trailing be- 
hind them like a demented ribbon. 

“Boop. Oh no you don’t,” the bulldozer 
beeped, his eyes closing to small dots. “If 
you want something to chomp on, try 
this.” 

With a grunt of effort he plunged both 
of his revolving drill bits into the soft 
ground, anchoring them into the earth. 
When he was sure they were secure he 
fired the rockets. With nowhere to go, the 
blast shot the Skylander into the air. He 


whizzed up, wheels spinning, blaster fir- 
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ing in all directions. 

“Beep-beep. I hope you know a good 
dentist,” Drill Sergeant roared as he 
slammed into one of the Chompy’s mas- 
sive fangs. There was a bone-splintering 
crunch and the tooth was knocked clear 
from the creature’s gums. It wailed, in- 
stinctively closing its mouth. Instead of 
flying straight down its gullet, Spyro, 
Trigger Happy and Stealth Elf smacked 
into its lips and tumbled towards the 
floor. Just before they hit the ground, 
Spyro righted himself, grabbed hold of 
his two friends and spread his wings wide 
so that the three of them would glide to 
safety. As soon as they were down, he ran 
across to Drill Sergeant, who had landed 
on his head, and flipped him the right 
way up with his horns. 

“Bo-bop. Most obliged, sir,” Drill 
Sergeant said. “The oil was rushing to my 
head.” 

“No, it’s you we've got to thank,” Spyro 
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insisted as Stealth Elf hobbled over. “We 


nearly became a Chompy snack.” 
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Above them the de-fanged Chompy was 


still wailing in agony. Spyro’s smile faded 
as he realized what was about to happen, 
but there was nothing he could do. 
Blinded with pain, the Chompy stumbled 
back, stood on its own dislodged tooth, 
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leapt up in shock and fell back on to the 
Archive walls. The beleaguered defences 
could take no more and collapsed, send- 
ing bricks flying everywhere. 

That was it. The Chompies were 
through. They would munch their way 
through every book and there was little 
anyone could do. Spyro looked around. 
Most of the Librarians had been crushed 
under the Chompies’ feet and those that 
were left were gently rescuing the other 
bookworms from mangled armour. To 
make matters worse, Stealth Elf had a 
busted ankle and Drill Sergeant still 
looked distinctly dazed. 

“We need reinforcements,” Spyro 
shouted. 

“T thought you’d never ask,” came an 
all-too-familiar voice. Spyro’s heart sank 
as he whirled round to greet the newcom- 


er. 


60 of 82 73% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


It was Kaos, with Glumshanks 
cowering behind his master’s flapping 
robes. 

“What do you want?” Spyro growled, 
rounding on his nemesis. 

“What do I want?” Kaos sneered. “I, 
Kaos, champion of the oppressed, righter 
of wrongs?” He wrinkled his nose in dis- 
gust. “I want you to stand aside, Skyblun- 
derer, and let a real hero get to work.” 

With a flourish, Kaos pointed his staff 
at the wounded Chompy, which was still 
lying in the ruins of the Archive. There 


was a familiar crackle of energy and the 
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monster vanished. 

The remaining three Chompies didn’t 
care. They were already charging for the 
gap in the wall. 

“Oh deary, deary me, this is dreadful. 
Disastrous.” Spyro looked up to see Wig- 
gleworth being carried in the palm of a 
distinctly battered-looking Warrior Li- 
brarian. The Chief Curator’s own suit had 
been reduced to a sparking wreck during 
the first attack. “Our walls have been 
breached. You must do something, Spy- 
ro. Please.” 

“Look who it is,” jeered Kaos, peering 
down at the worm. “Chief Curator Wig- 
gleworth. Long time no see.” 

The worm gazed up in bewilderment, 
obviously none the wiser. 

“T’m sorry, but have we met?” 

“T thought you said everyone knew who 
you were, Master? That you were nowthe 
most famous champion of Skylands?” 


commented Glumshanks, receiving a 
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sharp elbow in the ribs in response. 

“Tt was a long time ago, when I was a 
child,” Kaos continued, smirking horri- 
bly. “I wanted to borrow ‘World Domina- 
tion For Beginners’. You said it wasn’t 
available for loan. The same went for ‘The 
Complete A to Z of Being Diabolical’. Ref- 
erence only, you said.” 

“And I was right,” blustered the 
Curator, his moustache bristling. “They 
must never leave the Archive’s walls.” 

“Those walls?” questioned Kaos, 
jabbing a stumpy finger at the pile of 
bricks where the defences used to be. 
“The walls being attacked by humongous 
Chompies?” He gestured with his thumb 
towards the approaching monsters who 
suddenly floated slightly off the ground. 
Their eyes boggled in shock and their legs 
wiggled as they bobbed in mid-air. “The 
Chompies I have now trapped in my 
lighter-than-air levitation spell?” 


Wiggleworth let out a huge sigh of 
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relief. 
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“Oh, thank you. Thank you, thank you, 
thank you.” 

“Don’t mention it,” hissed Kaos. “I 
suppose you'll be wanting me to get rid 
of them now? Would that help?” 

The worm nodded, his cracked glasses 
bouncing up and down on his nose. 

“That would be marvellous. We would 
be forever in your debt.” 

Kaos grinned, revealing a row of 


yellowing, uneven teeth. 
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“Excellent. You see there is the little 
matter of my payment ...” 

Now Spyro had heard everything. 
“Payment?” he repeated, incredulous. 
“You're expecting the Librarians to pay 
you? What about being a hero?” 

A look of mock outrage flickered over 
Kaos’ smarmy features. 

“Heroes still have to eat, don’t they? 
What do you think I am? A charity?” 

“But we can’t pay,” Wiggleworth 
stammered. “We don’t have any money. 
We only deal in books.” 

Kaos’ forehead crinkled into a frown. 

“Only in books you say. Hmmmm.” He 
tapped a stubby finger against his chin. 
“Glumshanks, give me the paper ...” 

The troll looked up at his Master 
expectantly. 

“Master?” 

“The paper, Glumshanks. The very 
important paper I gave you on the off- 


chance that the Warrior Librarians of the 
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Eternal Archive only dealt in books.” 

“Oh, that paper!” Glumshanks 
exclaimed, digging around in his tatty tu- 
nic. After a few seconds of groping, he 
produced a scrunched-up piece of paper 
and handed it to his master. 

“One of these days, Glumshanks ...” 
Kaos warned, snatching the paper and 
thrusting it towards the bookworm. 
“Here. You will get me this book or I'll re- 
lease the Chompies.” 

“That’s blackmail!” Spyro _ stated, 
although he shouldn’t have been sur- 
prised. Kaos had done much worse in the 
past. 

“Such an ugly word, dragonfly,” Kaos 
sneered. “A correct one I'll grant you, but 
ugly all the same.” 

Wiggleworth looked at the paper and 
his face went pale. 

“No,” he whispered. “That is not 
possible.” 

“You dare defy me, fool? You dare defy 
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Kaos? Your saviour?” 

“You don’t understand. That book is in 
the vault. It’s forbidden.” 

“Believe me, I understand perfectly.” 
Kaos wiggled his thumb. “Your choice, 
small fry. Deliver the book into my hands 
or your precious library is doomed.” He 
leant closer to the Curator, his piggy nose 
inches from  Wiggleworth’s own. 
“DOOOOMED!” 

Wiggleworth brought himself up to his 
(quite unimpressive) height and held his 
chin high. “Never!” 

Kaos sighed and rolled his eyes. 

“Oh very well. Don’t say I, Kaos, didn’t 
warn you. MINIONS! EAT UP! Ha-ha- 
ha-haaaa!” 

With a flick of his wrist, Kaos’ spell was 
broken and the three giant Chompies 
dropped back to the ground and raced for 
the breach in the wall. 
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN 
True Colours 


The Chompies bared their gigantic teeth 
as they raced forward. As Trigger Happy 
whipped out his extraordinarily long 
tongue to recover his golden pistols, Drill 
Sergeant sent a barrage of homing rock- 
ets flying up to meet them, but they did 
little damage. 

Kaos, meanwhile, was cackling with 
laughter as Wiggleworth moaned in dis- 
may. Spyro hated to admit it, but Kaos 
was the only person who could defeat 
these things, as he had defeated all the 
other mega monsters that had appeared 
recently. 


Then he caught something in the 
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corner of his eye. A tiny Chompy was 
staggering out of the ruins of the wall. A 
small, regular-sized Chompy. A Chompy 
that was missing a tooth. 

Even as Trigger Happy frantically 
squeezed off another half-dozen rounds 
of gold coins, everything became clear. 
Kaos hadn’t destroyed the giant Chompy 
that Drill Sergeant had de-fanged. He’d 
just shrunk it down to its normal size. 
Why? Because the little twerp had been 
the one who had made it so big in the first 
place. 

“Stealth, first question: can you walk?” 
Spyro hissed through clenched teeth. 

“T can run if it helps stop those things.” 

“Good. Second question: can you get 
Kaos’ staff?” 

Ignoring her aching ankle, Stealth Elf 
was off like a shot. She moved so fast she 
was a blur. Before Kaos knew what had 
hit him, she had grabbed the red staff and 


was standing back at Spyro’s side. “You 
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mean this one?” 

“Wha ...” screamed Kaos, staring at his 
empty hands. “Give that back to me!” 

“T don’t think so,” shouted Spyro, 
launching himself up into the air. “Steath 
Elf, super-size me!” 

Stealth Elf pointed the staff at Spyro 
and a beam of magical energy shot to- 
wards the dragon. It hit him square in the 
chest and, in the blink of an eye, Spyro 
was the size of the giant Chompies. A sec- 
ond later he was twice as big again. 

“That’s more like it!” the mega-Spyro 
roared, his voice rattling every window in 
the Archive. “It’s time you three picked 
on someone your own size.” 

The Chompies skidded to a halt, but 
still bared their fangs. This was going to 
be a big scrap. 

Spyro flapped his mighty wings, each 
beat like a thunderclap, and soared up 
into the sky. He pivoted in mid-air and 


plunged back down, butting into the first 
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Chompy. It sailed off its feet, through the 
air and over the edge of the island. 

“One down. Two to go!” Spyro boomed, 
before letting out a shriek of pain. One of 
the other Chompies had bitten down on 
his tail and was holding fast. 

At ground level, Stealth Elf gasped, 
momentarily distracted by the fight. It 
was all Kaos needed. 

“Tll take that, fool.” Without warning 
he grabbed the staff and jabbed it at 
Stealth Elf. The crystal on the end lit up 
and, for a moment, Drill Sergeant 
thought his friend had been disintegrat- 
ed. Then he heard a teenie, weenie voice. 

“Down here!” it cried. “Down here!” 

The bulldozer peered down to see a 
minuscule Stealth Elf in the grass. Kaos 
had shrunk her to the size of an ant. 

The evil Portal Master pointed the staff 
at Spyro. “Time to bring you down to size, 
you COLOSSAL CRETIN!” he cried, let- 
ting loose a beam of light. Spyro saw the 
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crystal flare and, straining with the 
weight of the Chompy, swung his tail 
round. The Chompy was pulled off its 
feet, straight into the path of the beam. 
With a flash and a squeak it was reduced 
to its usual dimensions and thudded to 


the floor, stunned. 


66 of 82 80% 


Skylanders Mask of Power: Spyro versus the Mega Monsters: Book 1 


“Bah! I won’t miss this time, fool!” Kaos 


screamed, bringing the staff about. Spyro 
opened his mouth to breathe a ball of fire 
at the Portal Master, but needn’t have 
bothered. 


“Yaow!” shrieked Kaos, leaping into the 
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air. “That really hurt!” 

Drill Sergeant’s eyebrows shot up as he 
watched the Portal Master hop around 
clutching his ankle. Then he noticed 
something stuck deep in Kaos’ ankle — a 
teensy dragon-fang dagger buried right 
up to its handle. The pin-sized Stealth Elf 
had taken her revenge. 


Kaos scratched at his ankle, trying to 


pull it out, yelping all the time. “Get it 


out! Get it out!” 


Glumshanks ran over to his Master and 
grabbed Kaos’ ankle, sending the bald 
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villain crashing on to his back with a 
thud. “You’re always giving yourself 
splinters,” the troll butler tutted, before 
expertly plucking the dagger from his 
skin. 

Kaos sighed in relief, before his face 
fell. 

“Missing something?” thundered 
Spyro, as he wrestled with the remaining 
Chompy. Kaos’ eyes went wide. 

“My staff! Where is my enchanted 
staff?” 

“Be-beep! Let me help look for it, sir,” 
shouted Drill Sergeant, rolling forward. 
Kaos threw up his hands when he saw the 
staff with its precious magical crystal ly- 
ing on the grass in front of Drill Ser- 
geant’s bulldozer wheels. “Coming 
through!” 

“Nooooooooo!” Kaos yelled as Drill 
Sergeant drove straight over the ruby. 
The metal staff mangled beneath his 


treads and, with a tinkling crunch and a 
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flash of light, the crystal shattered. 
“Oops!” grinned Drill Sergeant. “My 
bad, sir. My bad!” 
There was a fizz of energy and suddenly 
both Spyro and the Chompy were back to 


their normal size. 


With a flick of his tail, Spyro batted the 
Chompy out of the way and turned just 
in time to see Stealth Elf pop up from the 
grass. 

“Noooooo00000, you FOOL!” Kaos 
shrieked, his hands running over his bald 
head. Spyro was sure that if the Portal 
Master had hair, he would be pulling it 
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out. “Look what you’ve done!” 

“We've beaten you,” giggled Trigger 
Happy, swinging his pistols around to 
cover the defeated Portal Master. “That’s 
what we’ve done. Oh yeah!” 

“This was always the plan, wasn’t it?” 
Spyro snarled, stalking forward. “Test 
your staff out on those other creatures — 
toads, caterpillars, cockroaches ... trolls.” 
He glared at Glumshanks, who shrank 
back behind his master. “Make people 
think you were saving them from the 
monsters, just so you could attack the Ar- 
chive and blackmail the Curator. You 
thought he would be so blinded by hero 
worship that he’d just hand over what- 
ever you wanted.” 

“And he was’ wrong,” shouted 
Wiggleworth, from his fellow Librarian’s 
hands. “Quite wrong. I’d never give him 
anything he wanted.” 

Kaos was surrounded now, cringing on 
the floor with Glumshanks, while Spyro, 
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Stealth Elf, Trigger Happy, Drill Sergeant 
and the remaining Warrior Librarians 
looked on. 

“T suppose you think you’ve won, 
dragon breath,” he spat, struggling to his 
feet. “I suppose you think this is all over.” 

Spyro smiled. 

“Looks that way to me.” 

“Does it now?” Kaos straightened his 
robes and took a sniff from the orchid in 
his lapel. When he looked up again, he 
was smirking. “It’s far from over, little 
dragonfly. If you thought you’d faced 
your biggest challenge, you were wrong. 
So, so wrong.” The evil Portal Master was 
shouting now, screaming at the top of his 
maniacal voice. “Hear me. Hear Kaos! 
This is only the beginning! You are 
doomed! DOOMED LIKE NEVER 
BEFORE! DOOOOOOOOMED!” Kaos 
broke into frenzied laughter and clapped 
his hands, summoning a Portal. In a 
flash, he had gone, taking Glumshanks 
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with him. 

A tiny scrap of paper floated from 
where Kaos had stood. Cautiously, Trig- 
ger Happy walked over, picked up the pa- 
per and, after glancing at it, held it out for 
Spyro to read. 

“Did I mention that you’re doomed? 


Lots of love, Kaos. x” 
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN 
The Book 


Spyro waited in the sunshine. All around 
them, Warrior Librarians bustled here 
and there. The restoration of the Archive 
Walls was already underway and Eon 
had dispatched every Skylander he could 
spare to help with the work. 

Spyro watched as Trigger Happy, Jet- 
Vac and Stealth Elf cleared the rubble, 
Drill Sergeant and Terrafin dug out new 
foundations, Prism Break hauled huge 
piles of bricks back and forth and War- 
nado whizzed up gallons of cement, 
mixed with water from Gill Grunt’s wa- 
ter tank. He’d join in later, but for now he 


was waiting for a very special visitor. 
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A Portal flashed into existence beside 
him and Master Eon stepped through the 
glare. The old man surveyed the damage, 
but nodded in approval at the sight of his 
Skylanders working hard to put it right. 

“Well done, Spyro,” he said gently. 
“You did well to stop Kaos.” He paused, 
before adding: “Again.” 

Spyro shrugged. “It was a team effort, 
Master. It’s always a team effort.” 

Eon smiled down at his friend. 

“Tt takes a big dragon to share the glory, 
Spyro. A big dragon indeed.” 

Spyro raised his eyebrows. 

“Not as big as I was,” he said, with a 
grin. Eon laughed. 

“Now, what was it that old Wiggleworth 
wanted to show me?” 

The smile faded from Spyro’s lips. 

“You better come and see for yourself,” 
he said. 
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The Chief Curator hadn’t been joking. 
The Archive's vault really was high-secu- 
rity. Spyro and Eon had to walk down 


seventeen flights of stairs and be let 
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through thirteen heavy metal doors be- 
fore they reached Wiggleworth, now 
safely encased in a new suit of armour. 

Eon raised a hand in greeting to his old 
friend. “It’s a long time since I was down 
here.” 

“A good many centuries, yes,” agreed 
the Curator. “I hardly venture to these 
depths myself these days, but this is im- 
portant.” 

He indicated a large safe set into the far 
wall. 

“Behind this door is one of the most 
dangerous books in the collection. Some 
might suggest it’s the most dangerous 
book in the whole of the universe.” 

Spyro felt his stomach tighten. 

“Let me guess — the book Kaos 
demanded.” 

The bookworm didn’t answer. Instead, 
his robotic armour clattered and whirred 
as he walked over to enter a ridiculously 


long number into a keypad. After what 
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seemed like the hundredth digit, the lock 
gave a solid clunk and the massive door 
swung open. 

They stepped into the inner chamber. 
It was completely bare, save for a single 
book resting on a wooden lectern in the 
centre of the room. 

Eon strode over to it. Spyro ran to catch 


up, coming to a halt beside his master in 


front of the lectern. 


Eon didn’t say anything. He just glared 
down at the cover of the book, a shadow 


passing over his face. 
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“Master Eon?” Spyro asked, his voice 
echoing around the chamber. “What is 
it?” 

There was a long pause before the 
Portal Master spoke. 

“Something I have dreaded for a long 
time.” 

Spyro looked up at his master, 
searching for answers in Eon’s worried 
face. 

“This, Spyro, is the legendary Book of 
Power.” 

Spyro smiled nervously. 

“The Book of Power? That doesn’t 
sound too bad.” 

Eon gazed down sadly at his favourite 
Skylander, suddenly looking every inch 
his impossible age. 

“Tt is a book of prophecy. A book full of 
the most dreadful predictions.” 

“Like what?” Spyro asked, a chill 
running down his tail. 


Eon paused, as if he didn’t want to say 
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the words out loud. 
“Like the fall of the Skylanders, Spyro. 
And the fall of you.” 


To be continued in ... 


GILL GRUNT 
AND THE CURSE OF 
THE FISH MASTER 
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If you would like to... 


Turn the page for 
an extract from 
Gill Grunt and the 
Curse of the Fish 
Master 
by 
Onk Beakman 
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Read ° More 


Onk Beakman 


GILL GRUNT AND THE CURSE 
OF THE FISH MASTER 


Chapter One 
Gut-Rot, the Pirate Chef 

For as long as anyone can remember, and 
maybe even a bit longer than that, pirates 
have terrorized the magical realm of Sky- 
lands. They plunder and pilfer here, 
there and everywhere, raiding villages, 
stealing treasure and leaving chaos in 
their wake. They do what they please and 
don’t care what you think about it. 

However, contrary to popular opinion, 
a pirate’s life isn’t all fun, laughter and 
yo-ho-ho-ing from dawn to dusk. Yes, 
most enjoy the plundering and pilfering, 


and the raiding and treasure bits aren’t 
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bad either, but there is one drawback to 
being a pirate. The food is disgusting. 
Your average pirate meal consists of 
sheep wool porridge, followed by sheep 
wool biscuits and rounded off by a gen- 
erous helping of sheep wool surprise des- 
sert. The surprise is that the dessert isn’t 
made of sheep wool at all. Itis made from 
rat’s nostril hairs. 

The problem is that most pirate chefs 
don’t actually like cooking. They’d rather 
be plundering and pilfering than mess- 
ing around in the kitchen. That is, except 
for Gut-Rot, chief chef of the Fearsome 
Fang. 

The Fearsome Fang was a ship to be, 
well, feared. If you spotted it approach- 
ing, your best course of action was to run 
away. Very fast. No, faster than that. The 
pirates of the Fearsome Fang were the 
toughest bunch of buccaneers you’d ever 
have the misfortune to meet. Pirates ev- 


erywhere dreamt of serving on-board the 
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Fearsome Fang under the infamous Cap- 
tain Grimslobber. Grimslobber was so 
good at pirating that he didn’t just have 
one wooden leg; he had two. He didn’t 
just have one gold tooth; he had a mouth- 
ful. He even didn’t just have one parrot; 
he had an entire flock. 

Gut-Rot knewit was an honour to serve 
sucha legendary captain. Because of this, 
he wasn’t content to just serve up the 
usual sheep wool muck. He wanted to be 
different. He wanted to produce the fin- 
est pirate cuisine possible. 

There were only two problems with all 
this. First up, Gut-Rot couldn’t cook. He 
thought he could, but his food was so ap- 
palling that the crew of the Fearsome 
Fang longed for sheep wool porridge. 

Secondly, Gut-Rot had lost his taste 
buds in a game of Skystones years ago 
and so couldn’t even taste how bad his 
grub actually was. He just assumed it was 


delicious. 
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One day, Gut-Rot decided to make crab 
ice-cream sundaes with seafood wafers. 
Can you think of anything grosser than 
fish-flavoured ice cream? Yet Gut-Rot 
toiled all morning and was just about to 
add the final ingredient — the crabs them- 
selves. 

Wiping his hands on his stained apron, 
Gut-Rot approached the larder where the 
barrels of crabs were kept. This was go- 
ing to be his greatest triumph yet; a meal 
that would be talked about for years to 
come. However, as he drew nearer the 
barrels he paused. He could hear knock- 
ing. Was it someone at the galley door? 
No, it was coming from the barrels. From 
inside the barrels. It sounded as if the 
crabs were trying to get out. 

But that was ridiculous. 

Wasn't it? 

The barrel at the top of the pile 
shuddered. The knocking got louder and 
louder, the sound of hundreds of tiny 
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claws scraping against the wooden lid be- 
coming unbearable. 

Suddenly, the barrel lurched forward 
and smashed into the floor, seawater and 
snapping white crabs splashing every- 
where. 

“Bilious barnacles!” shrieked Gut-Rot. 
“Supper will be ruined — ruined, I tells 
ye!” 

Gut-Rot reached for a broom, but froze 
when he felt hundreds of beady little eyes 
on his back. He turned slowly, gasping as 
he realized that every single crab in the 
galley was standing looking straight at 
him. 

Instinctively, he took a step back. The 
crabs took a step forward. He gulped and 
took another step back. The crabs fol- 
lowed. He raised the broom as a warning. 
The crabs raised their claws. This time, 
Gut-Rot did more than gulp. As the crabs 
began surging towards him, he screamed 


and ran. 
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Ge 
Yr 


Find out why sea creatures are 
attacking Skylands’ landlubbers. 

Learn why the mermaids of Last 
Chance Cove are abandoning their un- 
derwater kingdom. 

And discover why Kaos really wanted 
The Book of Power. 

The secrets of The Mask await in ... 
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DNK BEAKMA 


AND THE CURSE OF 
THE FISH MASTER 


Enjoyed the free sam- 
pler? 
Then download the full 
book now from your fa- 
vourite store. 
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HEAD TO HEAD 


Which Skylander do you like best - the purple dragon 
or the woodland ninja? 


Choose a winner from each round to find out... 


Spyro hails from a rare, but noble, race of purple 
dragons. Almost as soon as he was hatched Spyro 
fought for good, battling against evil in all its many 
heinous forms. 

The Portal Masters of old noticed Spyro’s exploits 
and recorded them in their Ancient Scrolls. No 
wonder he was one of the first Skylanders recruited 
by Eon! 


All Fired Up! 
| Brave and bold, Spyrois a natural leader. An incredibly 


strong-willed dragon, Spyro can be impetuous but 
usually looks before he leaps. Most of the time. 


Spyro’s horns are as hard as diamonds. Butttastic! 


Spyro’s flaming breath leaves Kaos’ minions hot 
under the collar. What a scorcher! 
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Whoever received the most ticks is your favourite! 
Who will it be? 


STEALTH ELF 


Stealth Elf has no memory of her childhood or her 
real parents. The first thing she can remember is 
waking up in a dark and dank wood. Scared and 
alone, she wandered the weodland until she ran into 
an ancient yet surprisingly nimble warrior. Knowing 
his time was coming to an end, the forest spirit 
trained the young elven girl in the ways of the ninja. 


f Silent But Deadly! 


Skilled beyond her years, Stealth Elf is quick to 


protect. She doesn’t suffer fools gladly and likes 
to work alone, but is learning to work in a team. 


Stealth Elf's twin dragonfang daggers are her best 


way of making a point. 


Stealth can create duplicate decoys of herself to 


confuse her enemies. Which elf is which? 
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Eoin Colfer, Cathy Cassidy, Allan Ahl- 
berg and Meg Rosoff to Lynley Dodd! 


WEB NEWS 


The Puffin Blog is packed with posts 
and photos from Puffin HQ and special 
guest bloggers. You can also sign up to 

our monthly newsletter Puffin Beak 


Speak. 


WEB CHAT 


Discover something new EVERY 
month — books, competitions and treats 


galore. 


WEBBED FEET 


(Puffins have funny little feet and 
brightly coloured beaks.) 


Point your mouse 
our way today! 8) 
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It all started with a 
Scarecrow 


Q 


Puffin is over seventy years old. 
Sounds ancient, doesn’t it? But Puffin 
has never been so lively. We’re always on 
the lookout for the next big idea, which is 


how it began all those years ago. 


£ 


Penguin Books was a big idea from the 
mind of a man called Allen Lane, who in 
1935 invented the quality paperback and 
changed the world. And from great 
Penguins, great Puffins grew, 
changing the face of children’s 


books forever. 
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i 


The first four Puffin Picture Books were 
hatched in 1940 and the first Puffin story 
book featured a man with broomstick 
arms called Worzel Gummidge. In 1967 
Kaye Webb, Puffin Editor, started the 
Puffin Club, promising to ‘make chil- 
dren into readers’. She kept that 
promise and over 200,000 children be- 
came devoted Puffineers through their 


quarterly instalments of Puffin Post. 


& 


Many years from now, we hope you'll 
look back and remember Puffin with a 
smile. No matter what your age or 
what you're into, there’s a Puffin 
for everyone. The possibilities are end- 
less, but one thing is for sure: whether it’s 
a picture book or a paperback, a sticker 
book or a hardback, if it’s got that lit- 
tle Puffin on it — it’s bound to be 
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good. 


www. puffin.co.uk 
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